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M DCCXXXV. 


| Mo i pleaſe Your Majeſty. 


HE Evwlfp TruraTtnRreg 
WP throws itſelf, with This Play, 
at Your MAJESTY's Feet, 
for Favour and Support. 

As their Publick Diverſions 
are a ſtrong Indication of the Genius of 
a People; the following Scenes are an 
Attempt to Eſtabliſh ſuch, as are fit to 
A3 En- 


a > Daw. a * — - 


DEDICATION 


Entertain the Minds of a ſenſible Nations 


and to wipe off that Aſperſion of Batba- 
rity, which the Virtuoſ among our Neigh- 
bours, have ſometimes e * our 
Taſte. N 

The Provok'd Huchand' is, at leaſt; an 1. 
ſtance, that an Engliſh Comedy may, to 
an unuſual Nanber of Days, bring many 
Thouſands of His Majeſty's good Sub- 
jects together, to their . and 
Delight, with Innocence. And however 
little Share of that Merit my unequal Pen 
may pretend to, yet I hope the juſt Ad- 
mirers of Sir Fohn Yanbrugh will allow 
I have, at worſt, been a careful Guar- 
dian of his Orphan Muſe, by leading it 


into Your Majeſty's Royal Protection. 


The Deſign of this Play being chiefly 
to expole and reform the licentious Ir- 
regularities that, too often, break in up- 


on the Peace and Happineſs of the Mar- 


ried State; Where could ſo hazardous 
and unpopular an Undertaking be ſecure, 
but in the Protection of a PRINCESS, 
whole Exemplary Conjugal Virtues have 
given ſuch illuſtrious Proof, of what 


Sublime Felicity that Holy State is ca- 
pable ? 


And 


DEDICATION. 
And though 2 Crown is no certain 
Title to Content; z yet, to the Honour of 
that Inſtitution be it ſaid, the Royal Har- 
mony of Hearts that now inchants us 
from the Throne, is a Reproach to the 
frequent Diſquiet of thoſe many inſen- 
ſible Subjects about it, who (from His 
Majeſty's Paternal Care of his People) 
have more leiſure to be Happy: And tis 
our Queen's peculiar Glory, that we 
often ſee Her as Eminently rais'd above 
her Circle, in private Happineſs, as in 
Dignity. 

Yet Heaven, M A Da vt, that has placed 
You on ſuch Height, to be the more 
conſpicuous Pattern of your Sex, had 
ſtill left your Happineſs imperfe&, had 
it not given thoſe ineſtimable Treaſures 
of your Mind, and Perſon, to the only 
Prince on Earth, that could have de- 
ſerv'd them: A Crown receiv'd from Any, 
but the Happy Monarch's Hand, who in- 


veſted You with This, which You now 
adorn, had only ſeem'd the Work of 


Fortune : But Thus beſtow'd, the World 
acknowledges it the due Reward of PR o- 
VIDENCE, for One You once ſo glo- 
riouſly refus'd. 


F 


A 4 | But 
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DEDICATION: : 
vated Vir- 


But as the Fame of ſugk®e | 
the has listed the Plain Addreſſes of a 
whole Nation into Eloquence, the beſt . 
repeated Eulogiums on that Theme, are 
but Intruſions on Your Majeſty's greater 
Pleaſure of ſecretly deſerving them. 
therefore beg Leave to ſubſcribe my 
dþclf, | N 


May it pleaſe Your MaJzsry, 
: . ; 


% ” 
IMMAS S\ 
| * & — ; ] £4 
r 


N 


3 


Tour Majefly's ne Devoted, 
Moſt Obedient, and 


Moſs Humble Servant, 


CoLLey CiBBER. 


H AVING taken upon me, in the Prologne to 
11 this Play, to give the Auditors ſome ſhort 
Account of that Part of it which Sir Joh» Vanbrugh 
left unfiniſh'd, and not thinking it adviſeable, in 
that Place, to limit their Judgment by fo high a 
Commendation, as I thought it deſerv'd; 1 have 
therefore, for the Satisfaction of the Curious, print» 
ed the whole of what he wrote, ſeparately, under 
the Single Title he gave it, of A Journey to Lon- 
don, without preſuming to alter a Line. 

Yet when I own, that in my laſt Converſation 
with him, (which chiefly turn'd upon what he had 
done towards a Comedy) he excus'd his not ſhews= 
ing it me, till he had review'd it, confeſſing the 
Scenes were yet undigeſted, too long, and irr 
lar, particularly in the Lower Characters, I have 
but one Excule for publiſhing, what he never de- 
ſign'd ſhould come into the World, as it then was, 
vi. I had no other way of taking thoſe many 
Faults to my ſelf, which may be juſtly found in 
my preſuming to finiſh it. 

However, a Judicious Reader will find in his 
Original Papers, that the CharaQters are ſtrongly 
drawn, new, ſpirited, and natural, taken from 
ſenſible Obſervations on high-and lower Life, and 
from a juſt Indignation at the Follies in faſhion. 
All I could gather from him ot what he intended 
in the Cataſtrophe, N the Conduct ot his 


Imaginary 


N 
: 


| 
T1AGAT Secs... 
o READER, 
. Tmeginary Fine Lady had, ſo provok'd him, that 
 defign'd actually to have made her Husband.. 
her out of his Doors. But when his Performance 
came, after his Deceaſe, to my Hands, I thought 
ſuch violent Meaſures, however juſt they might 
be in real Life, were too ſevere for Comedy, and 
would want the proper Surprize, which is dut to 
the End of a Play. Therefore with much ado 
(and *twas as much as I con'd do, with Probabili- 
ty) I preſerv'd the Lady's Chaſtity, that the Senſe 
of her Errors might make a Reconciliation not 
Impracticable; And I hope the Mitigation of her 
Sentence has been, ſince, juſtified, by its Succeſs. 
My Inclination to preſerve as much as poſſible 
of Sir Jobs, I ſoon ſaw had drawn the Whole into 
an unuſual Length; the Reader will therefore find 
here a Scene or two of the Lower Humour, that 
were left out after the firſt Day's Preſentation. 

The Favour the Town has ſhewn to the higher 
Characters in this Play, is a Proof, that their T aſte 
is not wholly vitiated, by the barbarous Entertain- 
ments that have been ſo expenſively ſet off to cor- 
rupt it : But, while the Repetition of the beſt old 
Plays is apt to give Satiety, and good new Ones are 
ſo ſcarce a Commodity, we muſt not wonder, that 
the poor Actors are ſometimes forced to trade in 
Traſh for a Livelihood. 

I cannot yet take leave of the Reader, without 
endeavouring to do Juſtice to thoſe Principal Actors, 
who have ſo evidently contributed to the Support 
of this Comedy: And I wiſh I could ſeparate the 
Praiſes due to them, from the ſecret Vanity of an 
Author: For all I can ſay will ſtill inſinuate, that 
they cou'd not have ſo highly excell'd, unleſs the 1 
Skill of the Writer had given them proper Occa- 
fion. However, as I had rather appear vain, than 
unthankful, I will venture to ſay of Mr, Hilks, 


that in the laſt Act, I never ſaw any Paſſion take 
{0 
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ſo natural a Poſſeſſon of an Actor, or any Actor 
take fo tender a Poſſeſſion of his Auditors. 
Mr. Mills too, is confeſs'd by every Body, to have 


ſurpriz'd them, by ſo far excelling himſelf — But 
there is no doing Right to Mrs. 0/afield, without 


putting People in mind of what others, of great 


erit, have wanted to come near her Tis not 


enough to ſay ſhe Here Om did her uſual Excel- 
dence. I might therefore juſtly leave her to the con- 


ſtant Admiration of thoſe SpeQators, who have the 


_ Pleaſure of living while She is an Actteſs. But as 
this is not the only Time She has been the Life of 


what I have given the Publick, ſo perhaps my ſaying 
a little more of ſo memorable an Actreſs, may give 
this Play a Chance to be read, when the People of 


this Age ſhall be Anceſtors ——— May it therefore 
give Emulation to our Succeſſors of the Stage, to 
know, That to the ending of the Year 1727, a 


Co-temporary Comedian relates, that Mrs. O. 
was, then, in her higheſt Excellence of Action, 


happy in all the rarely-found Requiſites, that, meet 


in one Perſon to compleat them for the Stage 


She was in Stature juſt riſing to that Height, where 
the Graceful can only begin to ſhew it ſelf; of a 
lively Aſpe&, and a Command in her Mien, that 
like the principal Figure in the fineſt Paintings, firft 
ſeizes, and longeſt delights the Eye of the Spectator. 
Her Voice was ſweet, ſtrong, piercing, and melo- 
dious; her Pronunciation voluble, diſtin, and 
muſical; and her Emphaſis always placed where 
the Spirit of the Senſe, in her Periods, only de- 
manded it. If She delighted more in the Higher 
Comick, than the T ragick Strain, *twas becauſe the 
laſt is too often written in a lofty Diſregard of Na- 
ture. But in Characters of modern practis'd Life 
ſhe found Occafions to add the particular Air and 
Manner which diſtinguiſh'd the different Humours 


| ſhe preſented. Whereas in Tragedy, the — 


7 the READER. 
of Speaking varies, as little, as the Blank Verſe it 
is written in — She had one peculiar Happineſs 


from Nature, ſhe look'd and maintain d the Agree- 
able, at a time, when other Fine Women only raiſe 


Rator was always as much informed by her Eyes, 
as her Elocution; for the Look is the only Proof 
that an Actor rightly conceives what he utters, 
there being ſcarce an Inſtance, where the Eyes do 
their Part, that the Elocution is known to be faul- 
ty. The Qualities ſhe had acquired, were the Gen- 
teel and the 2 The one in her Air, and 
the other in her 

Stage; and the Ornaments ſhe herſelf provided, 
(particularly in this Play) ſeem'd in all Reſpects the 
Paraphernalia of a Woman of Quality. And of 
that Sort were the Characters ſhe chiefly excell'd in; 
but her natural good Senſe, and lively Turn of 
Converſation made her Way ſo eaſy to Ladies of 
the higheſt Rank, that it is a leſs Wonder, if on 
the Stage ihe ſometimes was, what might have be- 


come the fineſt Woman in real Life to have ſup-, 


ported. 


Theatre- Royal, 
Fan. 27. 


1727. C. CIB BEER. 


Admirers by their Underſtanding —— The Spe- 


reſs, never had her Equal on the 
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12 Play took Birth from Principles of Truth, © 
To make Amend; for Errors paß, of Youth. 

A Bard, that's now no more, in riper Days, 

Conſcious review'd the Licence of bis Plays : 

And though Applauſe his wanton Muſe had fir d, 

Himſelf condemn'd what ſenſual Minds admir'd. 

At length, he own'd, that Plays ſhould let you ſee 

Not only, What you Are, but Ought to be : 

Though Vice was natural, 'twas never meant, 

The Stage ſhould ſhew it, bat for Puniſhment ! | 

Warm with that Thought, his Muſe once more took Flene, 

Reſolo d to bring licentious Life to Shame. 

Such was the Piece his lateſt Pen defign'd, 

But left no Traces of his Plan behind. 


Luxuriant Scenes, unprun'd, or half contriv'd ; 


Ter, through the Maſs, his Native Fire ſurviv'd : 


Rough, as rich Ore in Mines, the Treaſure lay, 
Yet flill was Rich, and forms at length a Play. 
In which the bold Compiler boaſts no Merit, 
But that his Pains have ſav'd you Scenes of Spirit. 
Not Scenes, that would a noify Foy impart, 

But ſuch as huſh the Mind, and wwarm the Heart. 
From Praiſe of Hands no ſure Account he draws, 
But fixt Attention is fincere Applauſe. 

If then (for hard you'll own the Tak) his Art 
Can to thoſe Embryon Scenes new Lift impart, 
The Living proudly would exclude his Lays, 
And to the Buried Bard refign the Praiſe. 


« ks ” _ n r — * 
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| Lady Town erate in her 
| "Parfuit of 3 piled 25 Mn, WO 
Lady G#wce, Siſter to Lord = — — 


of Exemplary Virtue. Mrs. Porters 
Mr. Manh, her Admirer. Mr. Milli, ſen> 


Sit Francis Wronghead, A as Mr. Cibber, ſen, 


Gentleman. 
Lady Vrongbead, Wiſe; in- 
| clin'd to be> Mrs. 2 
a fine Lady. 


Squire Richard 80 1 
& — 1 Young oP: 


his 
Mig In. 
* Pert, a and e Mrs. Cilber. 


Fohn Moody, Servant; an 


| | Clown. 
Count Bat, A Gameſter. Mr. Bridewattr, 
Mrs. Aale, One that lets Lodgings. Mrs. Moore. 


2 her Niece, ſeduc d by the g Mg. Grace 
ount. : 4 
Mrs. Truftly, Lady Townly s Woman. Mrs. Milli. 


Maſqueraders, Conſtable, Servants, Cc. 


The SCENE, Lord Townly 's Houſe, aud 
ſometimes Sir Francis's Lodgings. 


As 


THE 
PROVOKk'D HusBAND; 


Or, A Journtr 70 LoxDox. 


— — — — 


ACTI SCENE I. 


SCENE, Lord Townly's Apartment: 


Lord TowNnLy ut. 


+ Is there one Article of it, that ſhe has 
not broke in upon ?——— Yes 

let me do her Juſtice her Reputation That 
—— have no Reaſon to believe is in Queſtion <— 
But then how long her profligate Courſe of Pleaſures 
may make her able to keep it — is a ſhocking Queſti- 
on! and her ras 1 while ſhe keeps it in- 
ſupportable! For on the Pride of that fingle Virtue, ſhe 
ſeems to lay it down, as a fundamental Point, - that 
the free Indulgence of every other Vice, this fertile 
Town affords, 1s the Birth-right Prerogative of a Wo- 
man of Quality —— Amazing! that a Creature ſo 
warm 


* uu 
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Duma, Perf oh 


a, «ond 


Lady Townl, imm 
Porſuit of Pleaſures. 
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P . < 
Mr. Manly, her Admirer. Mr. Milli, ſen> 
Sit . rently Wronghead, A r Mr. C ibher, ſen, 
Lady Wronghrad, 1 Wife; in- 
| clin'd to be Mrs. * 
a fine Lady. 
Squire Richard, So . 
a a 721 Young Verberclte 
Line | 
Miſs 4 Daughter ; 4 
Jeng, Pert, and e Mrs. Cibber., j 
Forward, | 
ohn Moody Servant; an 
7 | a Honeſt Mr. Miller „ 
| Clown. 
Count Baſet, A Gameſter. Mr. Bridewattr, 
Mrs. Falz, One that lets Lodgings. Mrs. Moore. 
e her Niece, ſeduc'd by the W 
ount. | 
Mrs. Pay, Lady Townly's Woman. Mrs. Milli. d 


Maſqueraders, Conſtable, Servants, &c. 


The SCENE, Lord Townly's Houſe, and 
ſometimes Sir Francis's Lodgings. 


THE 


* 
* 


THE 
PrRovok'd HusBAND; 


Or, A Journey to Lon DOox. 


————_—_ 1 —ð — — * — 


ACTI. SCENE I. 


SCENE, Lord Townly's Apartment, 


Lord TowNnLyY elt. 


9 HY did I marry ! —— Was is it not 


N 7 YL evident, my plain, rational Scheme of 
2 . | 25 Life was impracticable, with a Woman 


of ſo different a way of Thinking? ——- 
Is there one Article of it, that ſhe has 
| not broke in upon? Yes - 
let me do her Juſtice her Reputation That 
—— | have no Reaſon to believe is in Queſtion —— 
But then how long her profligate Courſe of Pleaſures 
may make her able to keep it — is a ſhocking Queſti- 
on! and her Preſumption while ſhe keeps it — in- 
ſupportable! For on the Pride of that ſingle Virtue, ſhe 
ſeems to lay it down, as a fundamental Point, - that 
the free Indulgence of every other Vice, this fertile 
Town affords, is the Birth-right Prerogative of a Wo- 
man of Quality Amazing! that a Creature fo 
warm 


? i 


— 


"S | 
16: The PrRovor'd HUs BAND r, 
warm in che Purſait of her Pleaſures, ſhould fever caſt. 
one Thought towards her 2 Thus, while 
- the admits no Lover, ſhe thinks it a greater Merit ſtill, 
in her Chaſtity, not to care for her Husband ; and while 
ſhe herſelf is ſolacing in one continual: Round of Cards 
and Company, He, poor Wretch ! is left, at large, 
to take care of his own Contentment — Tis time, in- 
deed, ſome Care were taken, and fpeedily there ſhall 
be Yet let me not be raſh-——- Perhaps this Diſap- 
pointment of my Heart may make me too Impatient ; 
and ſome Tempers, when reproach'd, grow more un- 
tractable. Here ſhe comes —— Let me be calm a 


while. 
Enter Lady Townly. 
Going out ſo ſoon after Dinner, Madam ? | 
Ta. Town. Lard, my Lerd! what can I, poſſibly, do, 
at Home? b | 
L. Town. What does my Siſter, Lady Grace, do at 
Home ? | 
La. Town. Why that is to me Amazing ! Have you 
ever any Pleaſure at Home? | 
L. Town. It might be in your Power, Madam, I con- 
| leſs, to make it a little more Comfortable to me. 
1 La. Town. Comfortable! and ſo, my goed Lord, you 
would really have a Woman of my Rank and Spirit, ſtay 
at Home to Comfert her Husband !. Lord ! what Notions 
ef Life ſome Men have! 
L. Town. Don't you think, Madam, ſome Ladies 
Notions are full as Extravagant ? x 
La. Town. Yes, my Lord, when the Tame Doves live 
coop'd within the Penn of your Precepts, I do think 'em \ 
Prodigious indeed! 
L. Tewn. And when they fly wild about this Town, | 
Madam, pray what muſt the World think of 'em then? 
La Town. Oh! this World is not fo ill-bred, as to 
quarrel with any Woman, for liking it. 
L. Town. Nor am I, Madam, a Husband fo well 
bred, as to bear my Wife's being ſo fond of it; in ſhort, 
gc age you lead, Madam ————— 
a. Town. Is, to leaſanteſt Life in the 
World. „ r 
! L. Town, 


| 


* 4 


A Journey io Lou Dpo Nn. 17 

Z. T i ſhould not diſpute your Taſte, Madam, if 
a Woman had a Right to pleaſe no Body but her ſelf. 

La. Town! Why, whom would you have her pleaſe? 

I. Town; Sometimes her Husband. 

La. Town. And dent you think a Hwband under tho | 
ſame Obligation? 297 v9 2007 „ 

L. Town: Certainly „ | 

La. Town. Why chen we are agreed, my Lord — 
For if I never go abroad, till I am weary "of being at ' 
home which you know is the Caſe is it nat 
oF ing abroad? not to come * 
© abroad? 
own, If this be your Rule of Life, Madam, "Y 


| 883 you one ſerious Queſtion. 


La, "ng Don't let un. 
for I am in haſte. 

L. Town. Madam, when I am ſerious, I expect a 
ſcrious Anſwer. 

La. Town. Before I know the Queſtion? - 

L. Town. Plhah ——— have I Power, Madam, to. 
_ Jon ſerious, by Intreaty? | 


own. You have. 


L. Town. And you + to anſwer me 1 
22 you promiſ ſincerely 
e and 


Z. Town. Now — recollect 
tell me ſeriouſl N Why you married 1 Me? 

L. Town. You inſiſt upon Truth, you ſay? 

L. Town. I think I — a Right to it. 

La. Town. Why then, my Lord, to give you, at once, 
a Proof of my Obedience, and Sincerity — I think —— - 
I married — to take off that Reſtraint, that lay upon 
my Pleaſures, while I was a ingle Woman. 

L. Town. How, Madam! is any Woman under leſs: 
Reſtraint after Marriage, than before it? ; 

Le. Town. O my Lerd! my Lord! they are quite. 
different Creatures! Wives - have infinite Liberties in 
Life, that would be terrible in an unmarried Weman 


tao take. 


„ lentr————— 

OWN. , you — 10e 

In the Morning a — 1 Woman may — 
en 


- 


13 Th:Prxovor'd HusBAanD; or, 


Men. at her Toilet, invite them to Dinner, appoint them 
a Party in a Stage Box at the Play; the Con- 
verſation there, call em by their Chriſtian Names; talk 
louder than the Players; From thence jaunt into 

the City —— take a frolickſome at an Inain 
Houſe perhaps, in her Gaiet de Cæur toaſt a 
Toney Fellow hen clatter again to this End of the 

Town, break, with the Morning, into an OY 

croud_to the Hazard Table, throw a familiar Levant 

= ſome ſharp lurching Man of Quality, and if he 

s his Money, turn it off with a loud Laugh, and 
cry — you'll owe it him, to vex him ! ha! ha! 

L. Town. Prodigious ! [LA. 

La. Town. Theſe now, my Lord, are forme Faw of the 
many modiſh Amuſements, that diſtinguiſh the Privilege 
of a Wife, from that of a ſingle Woman. | 

L. Town. Death Madam, what Law has made theſe 
Liberties leſs ſcandalous in a Wife, than an unmarried 
Woman ? 8 

La. Town. Why the Law in the World, 
Cuſtom —— Cuſtom Time out of Mind, my Lord. 

L. Town. Cuſtom, Madam, is the Law of Fools: But 
it ſhall never govern Me. 

La. Town. Nay then, my Lord, 'tis time for me to 
obſerve the Laws of Prudence. 

L. Town. I wiſh I could fee an Inſtance of it. 

La. Town. You ſhall have one this Moment, my 
Lord: For I think, when a Man begins to loſe his 
Temper at Home, if a Woman has any Prudence, why 
—— ſhe'll go abroad 'till he comes to himſelf 1 

L. Town. Hold, Madam —— I am amaz'd you are 
not more uneaſy at the Life we lead! You don't want 
Senſe! and yet ſeem void of all Humanity : For, with a 
_ I —4 it, I think I — 4 not * _ f 

a. Tonen. Oh! don't ſay that, m ou 
pole I have my Senſes ? ö r : B. 

L. Town. What is it I have done to you? what can 

"La, — Oh! nothing, leaſt: *tis 
own, O in the tis true, you 
have heard me lay I have owed my Lord wg v7] 


* 
- 
. 
; 
} 
) 
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Hundred Pound theſe three Weeks but whit then —- 
a'Huband is not liable to his Wiſts Debts of ' Honour, 
you know. und if a filly Woman will be uneaſy 
about Money the can't be ſued for, what's that to him 
as long as he loves her, to be ſure, ſhe can have nothing 
3 5 
. By Heav'n, if my whole Fortune throws 
——  Fagpy make you delight in the 
Duties of a Wife, I ſhould think my ſelf a Gainer by, 
the Purchaſe. +4 Fs > © U 

La. Town: That is, my Lord, I might receive your- 
n Horne you were ſure I would not ſpend” 
2 it. 

L. Tow, No, Madam; were I Maſter of your Heart, 
you Pleaſures would be mine; but different, as they are, 

'll feed even your Follies, to deſerve it — Perhaps, 

ou may have ſome other trifling Debts of Honour A- 

, that you out of Humour at Home— at 
leaſt it ſhall not be my fault, if I have not more of your 
Company— There, there's a Bill of Five Hundred, 
and now, Madam —— | . 

La. Town. And now, my Lord, down to the Ground 
I thank you Now am I convinced, were I weak 
enough to love this Man, I ſhould never get 1408 


Guinea from him. 
L. Town. If it be no Offence, Madam 
La. Town. Say what you pleaſe, my Lord; I am ia 

that Harmony of Spirits, it is impoſſible to put me out 

of Humour. | : ; 

L. Town. How long, in Reaſon then, do you think- 
that Sum ought to laſt you? 

La. Town. Oh! my dear, dear Lord! now you have 
ſpoil'd all again! How is it poſſible I ſhould anſwer for 
an Event, that ſo utterly depends Fortune? But to 
ſhew you, that I am more inclin'd to get Money, than 
to throw it away —— I have a ſtrong Poſſeſſion, that 
with this Five Hundred, I fhall win Five Thouſand. 

L. Tewn. Madam, if you were to win ten 
it would be no Satisfaction to me. ; 


La. Town. O! the Churl! ten thouſaiid ! what! nor | 


| ce Ten 


thouſand [ 


& much as wiſh I might win ten thouſand 


„ 
— 
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thouſand! O! the charming Sum! what infinite pretty 
things might a Woman of Spirit do, with ten thouſand 
Guineas! O' my Conſcience, if (he were a Woman of 
true Spirit—— ſhe —— ſhe might loſe em all again! 
L. Jus. And I had rather it ſhould be ſo, Madam; 
arg I could be ſure, that were the laſt you would 


La. Town. Well, my Lord, to let bon I defign to 
Play all the good Houſe-wife I can; I am now going to 
à Party at Puadrille, only to piddle with a little of it, 
at poor two Guineas a Fiſh, with the Dutcheſs of Quite- 
right. | abit [Exit Lady Townly. 
L. Toxwn. Inſenſible Creature! neither Reproaches, or 
Indulgence, Kindneſs, or Severity, can wake her to the 
— Reflexion 1 has pos „ Barr 
uch a Lethargy , that the ſpeaks of her 
ſes with the ſame eaſy Confidence, as if they were ſo ma- 
ny Virtues. What a Turn has her Head taken! ———" 
But how to cure it—— I am afraid the Phyſick muſt be 
ſtrong, that reaches her — Lenitives, I ſee, are to no pur- 
— take my Friend's Opinion — Many will ſpeak - 
ly — my Siſter with Tenderneſs to both ſides. They 
8 — Pll talk with em. 
: Enter a Servant. 
Serv, Mr. Manly, my Lord, has ſent to know, if 
your Lordſhip was at home. | 
I. Town. They did not deny me? 
8 WH — * 2 5 th | 
. Town. Very well; up to my Si an A 
eee 4 
Serv. Lady Grace is here, my Lord. [Ex. Serv. 
6-425 Enter Lady Grace. 
L. Town. So, Lady fair; what pretty Weapon have 
you been killing your Time with ? 
La. Grace. A huge Folio, that has almoſt kill'd me 
— [I think I have half read my Eyes out. 
L. Town. O] you ſhould not pore ſo much juſt after 
Dinner, Child. 
La. Grace. That's true, but any Body's Thoughts are 
better than always one's own, you know, 
L. Town. Who's there? 


Enter 


* 
a 
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aten Sernatt. 
Mx. „ asl Hit Ano noe. 41 Nair | 
Lu. Grace. And why is He pray my Lord? | 
uit Town, b you. have no Objection tos 
us Company:? T | | 
La. Grace. Your particular Orders, my being 
here, look, indeed, as if you. thought I — — 
I. Town. And your Ladyſhip's Inquiry into the Rea- 
ſon of thoſe Orders, ſhews at leaſt, it was not a Matter 
indifferent to you! „ 5} 
La. Grace. Lord!. you make the oddeſt Conſtructi- 
ons, Brother | 
T. Town. Look you, my Grave Lady Grace——-in 
one ſerious Word I wiſh you had him. 
La. Grace. I can't help that. 
L. Town. Ha! you can't help it! ha! ha! The flat 
Simplicity of that Reply was admirable ! 
La. Grace. Pooh! you teize one, Brother ! | 
L. Toaun. Come, I beg Pardon, Child this 
is not a Point, I grant you, to trifle upon ; therefore, I 
hope you'll give me leave to be ſerious. 
La. Grace. If you deſire it, Brother; though upon my 
Word, as to Mr. Man/y's having any ſerious Thoughts 
of me I know nothing of it. 
IL. Town. Well there's nothing Wrong, in 
our making a Doubt of it But in ſhort, I find, 
y his Converſation of late, he has been looking round 
the World for a Wife; and, if you were to look round 
the World for a Husband, he's the firſt Man I would give 
\ to you. 
. La. Grace. Then, whenever he makes me any Of- 
fer, Brother, I will certainly tell you of it. 
L. Town. O! that's the laſt Thing he'll do; he'll ne- 
ver make you an Offer, till he's pretty ſure it won't be 
refus d. *. 
La. Grace. Now you make me curious. Pray! did — 
he ever make any Offer of that kind to you? > 
L. Town. Not directly; but that imports nothing: he 
ia Man too well-acquainted with the Female World, 
to be brought into a high Opinion of any one Woman, 


2 
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without ſome well-examin'd Proof of her Merit: yet I 
have Reaſon to believe, that your good Senſe, your Turn 

of Mind, and your Way of Life, have brought him te 
favourable a one of. you, that a few Days will re- 
- duce him to talk plainly to me: which as yet (votwith- 
ſtanding our Friendſhip) I. have neither declin'd, nor 
encourag'd him to. — Ae vie 

La. Grace. I am mighty glad we are ſo near in our 
way of thinking; for to tell you the Truth, he is much 
| the ſame Terms with me: You know he has a. 
ſatyrical Turn: but never laſhes any Folly, without giv- 

due Encomiums to its oppoſite Virtue: And upon. 
ſuch Occaſions, he is ſometimes particular, in turning his 
"CORY upon Me, which I don't receive, with. 
_ eſerve, leſt he ſhould imagine I take them to my 
ſelf. 

Z. Town. You are right, Child: When a Man of 
Merit makes his Addreſſes ; good Senſe may give him. 
an Anſwer, without Scorn, or Coquetry. | 

La. Grace. Huſh ! he's here 

Enter Mr. Manly. 
Man. My Lord ! your moſt obedient. . 

L. Town, Dear Mang ! yours I was thinking to 
fend to you. | A 

Man. Then, I am glad I am here, my Lord 
Lady Grace, I kiſs your Hands. What, only you. 
two! How many Viſits may a Man make, before he 
falls into ſuch unfaſhionable Company? A. Brother and, 
. Siſter ſoberly fitting at home, when the whole Town is 
a gadding ! I queſtien if there is ſo particular a Tete & 
Tete, again, in the whole Pariſh of St. Fames's ! 

Ee. Grace. Fy ! fy | Mr. Mandy ; how cenſorious you are ! 

Man. I had not made the Reflexion, Madam, but 
that I ſaw you an exception to it Where's my Lady 

L. Town. That I believe is impoſſible to gueſs. 

Man, Then I won't try, my Lord 

L. Town. But, tis probable I may hear of her, by that 
time I have been four or five Hours in Bed. 

Man. Now, if that were my Caſe, I believe Lſhould: 
— But I beg Pardon, my Lord. 


Z. Town, Indeed, Sir, you ſhall not: You will oblige 
me: 


l | $z ©.» Ct -., 
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me, if you ſpealæ out; for it us upon this Head 1 
yr Wk * my Lord ſince 
f * Y my Lord, oblige m 
22 —— If that were my Caſe — Thelieve' 85 
certainly ſleep in another Houſe. 

La. Grace: How do you mean? 

Man. Only a Compliment, Madam. 

"La. Grace. A Compliment ! | 

Mas. Ves, Madam, in rather ener dae 
doors than her. 

* Grace. Don't you think, that would be going too 

Man, J don't know but it might, 2 for, in 
ſtrict Juſtice, I think, ſhe oo. aig rather to 

La. Gra. This is new Doctr Mr. l 
Man. As old, Madam, as 2 2 «ft Obey ! 
When a Woman will ſtop at _— that's 0 Ie, why 
ſhould a Man balance any thing that 

La. Grace. Bleſs me ! but this is 9 
Man. Fomentations, Madam, are ſometimes n 
to diſpel Tumours: tho I don't directly adviſe my Lord 
to do this —— This is only what, upon the fame Pro- 
vocation, I would do my ſelf. 

La. Grace. Ay! ay! You would do! Batchelors 
Wives, indeed, are finely govern d. 

Man. If the warried Mens were as well I am 
apt to think we ſhould not fee ſo many mutual Plagyes 
taking the Air, in ſeparate Coaches! 

La. Grace. Well! but ſuppoſe it your own Caſe ;. 
would you part with a Wife, becauſe ſhe now and then 
_ Rays out, in the beſt Company ? 

L. Town. Well ſaid, Lady Grace? come, ſtand up 
for the Privilege of your Sex! This is like to be a warm. 
Debate! I ſhall edify. 

Max. Madam, I think a Wife, after Midnight, has 
no occaſion to be in better Company than her Husband's ; 
and that frequent unſeaſonable Hours make the beſt 
Company the worſt Company ſhe can fall into. 

La. Grace. But, if People of Condition are to keep 

ny with one another; how is it poſſible to be done, 
unleſs one conforms to their Hours:? 1 

| an. 
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© Mean. I can't find, that any Woman's good Breeding 
_ obliges her to conform to other People's Vices. | 
Li. Town. I doubt, Child, here we are got a little on 


the wrong ſide of the Queſtion. _ : jp 
La. Grace. Why ſo, my Lord? I can't think the 

Caſe ſo bad, as Mr. Manly ſtates it —— People ef Qua- 
lity are not ty d down to the Rules of thoſe whothave Þ 
their Fortunes to make. TIL... WITT > I 
Dan. No People, Madam, are above being ty'd down 
to ſome Rules, that have Fortunes to loſe. N ] 
a La. Grace, Pech! Tm fure, if you were to take my 
- fide of the Argument, you wou'd be able to ſay ſome- 

thing more for it. Fg 

Ti. Towne, Well; what ſay you to that, Many? 

Man. Why 'troth! my Lord, I have ſomething to 


La. Grace. Ay, that 1 ſhould be glad to hear now.! 
L. Town. Out with it ! N 14 pkg | 

Man. Then, in one Word, this, my Lord: I. have 

. often thought, that the Miſconduct of my Lady has, in 

a great meaſure, been owing to your Lordſhip's Treat- 

ment of her. 1 . 

La. Grace. Bleſs me! N feen 
Z. Tawn. My Treatment! n 3 
Man. Ay, my Lord, you ſo idoliz'd her before Mar-. 

. Tiage, that you even indulg'd her, like a Miſtreſs, after 
it : in ſhort, you continu'd the Lover, when'you ſhould 
have taken up the Husband.. N 

La. Grace. O frightful ! this is worſe than t'other! can 
. a Husband love a Wife too well? 
Man. As eafily, Madam, as a Wife may love her 
 Husband too little. 
L. Town. So! you two are never like to agree, I find. 
La. Grace. Don't be poſitive, Brother; — Iam afraid 
we are both of a Mind already. [A/ide.Þ:And' do you, at 
this rate, ever wy to be married, Mr. Manly ? 
Man. Never, Madam; till I can meet with a Woman 
that likes my Doctrine. 
La. Grace. Tis pity but your Miſtreſs ſhould hear it. 
Man. Pity me, Madam, when I marry the Woman 
- that won't hear it, 3 
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La. Grace. I think, at leaſt, he can't ſay, that's me. 
Men. And fo, my Lord, by giving her * — 
than was needful, ſhe has none where ſhe wants it; hav- 
ing ſuch intire Poſſeſhon of you, ſhe is not Miſtreſs of 
her {eff And, Mercy on us! how many fe Womens 
Heads have been turn'd upon the fame Occaſion? 
L. Town. O Manly! tis too true! there's the Source 
of my Diſquiet! ſhe. , and has abus'd her Power ! 
Nay, I am ſtill fo weak (with ſhame I ſpeak it) tis not an 
Hour ago, that in the midit of my Impatience— gave 
her another Bill for five Hundred to throw away. 

Man. Well — my Lord! to let you ſee I am fome- 
times upon the fide of Good-nature, I won't abſolutely 
blame you; for the greater your Indulgence, the more 
you have to reproach her with. 

La. Grace. Ay Mr, Manly! here now, I begin to 
come in with you: who knows, my Lord, you may have 
a good Account of your Kindneſs! 

Man. That, I am afraid, we had not beſt depend up- 
on: But fince you have had fo much Patience, my Lord, 
even go on with it a Day or two more! and upon her 
Ladyhi 's next Sally, be a little rounder in your Ex- 
oſtulation; if that don't work drop her ſome cool 
Hints of a determin'd Reformation, and leave her: 
to breakfaſt upon 'em. 
I. Toxwn. You are perfectly right! how valuable is a 
Friend, in our Anxiety ! 

Man. Therefore to divert that, my Lord, I beg, for 

the preſent, we may call another Cauſe. | 
La. Grace. Ay! for Goodneſs ſake let's have done 
with this. | 

L. Town. With all my Heart. 

La. Grace. Have you no News abroad, Mr. Mang? 

Man. 4 propos —— I have ſome, Madam; and, I 
believe, my Lord, as extraordinary in its kind— 

L. Town. Pray, let's have it. 

Man. Do you know, that your Country Neighbour, 
and my Wiſe Kinſman, Sir Francis Wrongheal, is com- 
ing to Town with his whole Family? ' 
Li. Town, The Fool! what can be his Buſineſs here? 


g B Man. 
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Mas. Oh! of the laſt Importance, I'Il aſſure you 
o leſs than the Buſineſs of the Nation. 
TL. Town, Explain! © 
Man. He has carried his Election — againſt Sir Jobs 

 Worthland. © aeg 2 ; 
T. Town. The Duce! what! for— for 
Man. The famous Borough of Guzz/idown ! 

L. Town. A proper Repreſentative, indeet. 

La. Grace. Pray, Mr. Manly, don't I know him? 

Man. You havedin'd with him, Madam, when I was 
laſt down with my Lord, at Bel/mant, 

La. Grace. Was not that he, that got a little merry 
before Dinner, and overſet the Tea- table, in making his 
Compliments to my Lady? nn ; 

Man. The ſame. rd 

La. Grace. Pray what are his Circumſtances? I know 
but very little of him. l 

Man. Then he is worth your knowing, I can tell you, 
Madam. His Eſtate, if clear, I believe, might be a good 
two thouſand Pounds a Year: Though as it was left im, 
ſaddled with two Jointures, and two weighty Mortgages 
upon it, there is no ſaying what it is But that he 
might be ſure never to mend it, he married a profuſe 

oung Huſly, for Love, without ever a penny of Money! 
T hus having, like his brave Anceſtors, provided Heirs 
for the Family (for his Dove breeds like a tame Pigeon) 
he now finds Children and Intereſt- Money make fach a 
bawling about his Ears, that, at laſt, he has taken the 
friendly Advice of his Kinſman, the good Lord Dangle- 
court, to run his Eſtate two thouſand Pound more in Debt, 
to put the whole Management of what's left into Paul 
Pillage's Hands, that he may be at leiſure himſelf to 
retrieve-his Affairs, by being a Parliament Man. 

L. Town. A moſt admirable Scheme, indeed ! 

Man. And with this politick Proſpect, he's now upon 
his Journey to London 
La. Town. What can it end in? 

Man. Peoh! a Journey into the Country again. 


L. Town. Do you think he'll ſtir, till his Money's gone? 


or at leaſt, till the Seſſion is over? 


man's Fortune, Mr. Many? 


M 
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Man. If my Intelligence is right, my Lord, he won't 
ſit = enough to give his Vote for a Turnpike, «4d 
own, How o? I e 
B O! a bitter Bufineſs! f he had ſcarce a Vote, in 
the whole . beſide, the Returning Officer: Sir Taba 


will N at the Bar of the Honſe, and 


ſend him a again. 
hen he has made ã fine Buſineſs of i it indeed! ' 
We .as far as my little Intereſt wall 80, hall 
be ob in as few Days as e Inn IF 
La. Grace. But why would you ruin the poor Gentle 


Man. No, Madam, I wou'd only ſpoil bis pred, to 
ſave his Fortune. 

if Grace. How. are you. .concern d enough, to do 
either? 

Man. Why I have ſome Obligations to the Fa- 
mily, Madam: I enjoy at this time a pretty Eftate, which 


Sir Francis was Heir at Law too: but by his being a 


Booby, the laſt Will of an obſtinate old Uncle gave it 
to me. 
Enter a Seruant. 

Serv. [To Manh] Sir, here's one of your Servants 
from. your, Houle, . deſires to ſpeak with you, 

1 7 Will you give him leave to come in, my Lord? 
Town, Sir — 15 Ceremony's of your own — 
Enter Manly's Servant. 
Man. Well, James! what's the Matter now 7 
Fam. Sir. here's Jobn Moody's juſt come to Towns 
he ſays Sir Francis, and all the Family, will be here to- 
night, and is in a great Hurry to ſpeak with you. 

Man. Where is he? 

Fam. At our Houſe, Sir: he has been gaping and 
ſtumping about the Streets, in his dirty Boots, ask- 
ing every one he meets, if they. can tell him; where he. 
may have a good Lodging for a Parliament Man, till 
he can hire a handſome whole Houſe, fit for all his Fa- 
mily, for the Winter. 

* I am afraid, my Lord, I muſt wait upon Mr. 

00 

L. . Pr'ythee! let's have him here: He will di- 
vert us. B 2 Mas. 
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. Mas. O my Lord] he's ſuch a Cub! Not but bes ſo 
near Common Senſe, that he paſſes for a Wit in the Fa« 
mil 0 SIP | 


y. 
La. Grace. I beg of all things, we may have him: Iam 
in love with a let her Dreſs be never fo homely ! 
Man. Thea deſire him to come hither, Fames. | 
| | Exit James. 
La. Grace. Pray what may be Mr. 's Poſt? 
Mas. Oh! his Maitre D Hozel, his Butler, his Bailiff, 
his Hind, his Huntiman; and ſometimes —— his Com- 


L. Town. It runs in my Head, that the Moment this 
Knight has fet him down in the Houle, he will get up, 
to give them the earlieſt Proof, of what Importance he 
is to the Publick, in his own County. | 

Man. Yes, and when they have heard him, he will 
find, that his utmoſt Importance ſtands valued at —— 
ſometimes being invited to Dinner. | 

La. Grace. And her Ladyſhip, I fuppoſe, will make 
as conſiderable a Figure, in her Sphere too. | 

Man. That you may depend upon: For (if I don't 
miſtake) ſhe has ten times more of the Jade in her, 
than ſhe yet knows of: And ſhe will ſo improve in this 
rich Soil, in a Month, that ſhe will viſit all the Ladies, 
that will let ber into their Houſes: And run in Debt to 
all the Shop-keepers, that will let her into their Books: 
In ſhort, before her Important Spouſe has made five 
Pounds, by his Eloquence, at Wefminfter ; ſhe will have 
1 "28 hundred at Dice, and Quadrille, in the Pariſh of 

ames's 

L. Town. $0 hat, by that time he is declared unduly 
Elected, a Swarm of Duns will be ready for their Mo- 
ney; and his Worſhip —— will be ready for a Jayl. 

Max. Yes, yes, that I reckon will cloſe the Account 
of this hopeful Journey to London But fee here 
comes the Fore horſe of the Team! 

Enter John Moody. 
Oh! Honeſt Fobn/ | 

J. Mood. Ad's waunds, and heart! Maſter Many! 

I'm glad I ha' fun ye. Lawd! lawd! give me a Buſs! 
Why that's friendly naw ! Fleſh! 1 thought we fhould 
"Never 
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never ha' got hither! Well! and how d'ye do Maſter ? 
—— Good lack! I beg Pardon, for my Bawldnefs— 


I did not ſee, at his Honour was here. 
I. Town. Mr. Moody, your Servant: I am glad to fee 
you in London. I hope all the g6o0d'Family is well. 
F. Mood. Thanks be prais'd your Honour, they are 

all in pretty good Heart; thof we have had a power of 
Croſſes upo th Road. 

La. Grace. J hope my Lady has had ne Hurt, Mr. 
Mood 22 | . [ va 

F. Mood. Noa, and pleaſe your Ladyſhip, ſhe was 
never in better Humour: There's Money enough ftir- 


, Fan. What has been the Matter, 7ohn ? 


J. Mod. Why we came up, in ſuch a Hurry, you 
mun think, that our Tackle was not fo tight as it ſhould be. 
r LPR; Hy 902 — Pray how do they 
avel? | | 
F. Mood; Why i'th' awld Coach, Maſter : and cauſe 
my Lady loves to: do things handſome, to be ſure, ſhe 
would have a couple of Cart-Horſes clapt to th' four old 
Geldiags, that Neighbours might fee ſne went up to Los- 
don, in her Coach and Six! And fo Giles Joulter the 
Plowman rides Poltilion! | a 
Man. Very well! The Journey ſets out as it ſhould 
do [4jdt.] What, do they bring all the Children with 
We 4% We nai. a ah younk | ' Squoire, nt 
Mod. Noa, noa, on e yo or | 
Mi Fenny. The other Nahe are all out at bard, at 
half a Crown a Head, a Week, with Joan Grouſe, at 


. Mood. Anon, Sir! [Ver wnderffanding hum. 
a. Grace. Poor Souls! What will become of 'em? 

J. Mood. Nay, nay, for that Matter, Madam, they, 
are in very good Hands: Y loves um, an is thof* 
they were all her own: For the was Wet Narſe to ever y 
Mather's Babe of um _— Ay, ay, they'll ne'er want 
#or 2 r . | 
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Man. The Lud a Marcy upon all good Folks! What 


[Holding up his Hands. 
IL. Daun. And when do you expect them here, 2 ? 
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we cou'd ſet things to rights again. 
Man. So they bring all their Baggage, with the Coach 
then ? N | 
F. Mood. Ay, ay, Ad ood Store on't there io 
Why, my Lady's Geer alone were as much as fill'd 
four Portmantel 'Trunks, befide the great Deal-Box, that 
heavy Ralph and the Monkey fit * behind. 
Id. La. and Man. Ha! ha! ha! | 
La. Grace, Well, Mr. Moody, and pray how many 
are they within the Coach? 
J. Mood. Why there's my Lady, and his Worſhip ; 
and the younk Squoire, and Miſs Jenny, and the fat 
Lap Dag, and my Lady's Maid, Mrs. Handy, and Doll 
-Tripe the Cook, that's all Only Doll puked a 
little with riding backward, ſo they hoiſted her into the 
Coach- Box — And then her Stomach was eaſy. 
La. Grace. Oh! I ſee em! I ſee em go by me. Ah! 
ha! | | | [ Laughing. 
F. Mood. Then yow mun think, Meſter, there was 
ome Stowage for th' Belly, as well as th' Back too; 
Childer are apt to be famiſht upo' th' Road; ſo we had 
ſueh Cargoes of Plumb-Cake, and Baskets of Tongues, 
and Biſcuits, and Cheeſe, and cold boil'd Beef | . 


And then, in caſe of Sickneſs, Bottles of Cherry- Brandy, 
Plague-water, Sack, Tent, and Strong Beer ſo plenty as 
made th' owld Coach crack again! Mercy upon them ! 
-and ſend 'em all well to Town, I fay. | 
Nan. Ay! And well out on't again, John. 
FJ. Mood. Ods-bud ! Mafter, you're a wiſe Mon; and | 
for that Matter, ſo am I Whoam's, wheam, I fay : 5 
I'm fare we ha' got but little Good, e'er fin' we turn d 
our Backs ot. Nothing but Miſchief! Some Devil's 
Trick or other plagued us, awth' dey lung! Crack ! 
&% 1 goes 
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one thing: Bawnce! goes angther. Wos! f 
Koeger— Then ſow¾ie of 5 ſet faſt in a Slo . 

Whaw)! cries Miſs !' Scream go the Maids! and bal. 
juſt as an' thof they were ſtuck!* And ſo Mercy on us 
this was the Trade from Mornin ng to Night. ut my 
Lady was in ſuch à murrain haſte to be here, that ſet 
out ſhe would, thof' I tould her it was Childermaſi Day. 

Man. Theſe Ladies; theſe Ladies, John —— * 

J. Meod. Ah, Meaſter! I ha” ſeen a little of em: 
Aud T find that the beſt when ſhe's mended, 
won't.ha' much Goodneſs to ſpare. 

I. Town. Well ſaid, Fobn. Ha! ha! 

Fig fy hope at leaft; you and your good Woman 

ree ſti | 
57 Mood. Ay! ay! much of a Muchneſs. Bridger 
ſticks to me: Tho' as for her Goodneſs —— why the 
was willing to come to London too But hawld a 
Bit! No, noa, ſays I, there may be Miſchief enough 
done, without you. 

* Why that was bravely ſpoken, 7 oba, and like 
A Man 

7. Mood. Ah, weaſt Heart! were Meaſter but hawf 
the Man that I am. Ods wookers! thof* he'll 
ſpeak ſtawtly too ſometimes But then he conno 
weird. it no! he conno' hawld it. | 

L. Town. La. Grace. Man. Ha! ha! ha! 

F. Mood. Ods fleſh! But I mun hye me whoam ! th' 
Coach will be coming every Hour naw—— bat Meafter 
charg'd me to find your Worſhip out; for he has hugey 
Buſineſs with you ; and will certainly wait bye you, by 
that time he can put on a clean Neckcloth. 

Man. O Jobs! Dll wait upon him. 

F. Mood. Why you wonno' be fo kind, wall ye? 

Man. If you'll tell me where you lodge. 

. Mood. Juſt i'th' Street next to where your Wor. . 
A dwells, the Sign of the Golden Ball ——— It's 
Gold all over; where tkey fell Ribbands, and Kerpen 
and other ſort of Geer for Gentlewomen. 

Man. A Milliner's? a 

7. Mood. Ay, ay, one Mrs. Motherhy : - Waunds! ſhekas 
2 couple of clever Girls there a ſtitching i th' Foreroom. 


B 4 Man, . 


3 The PRoyor'p HusBAND; or, 
Aar. Yes, yes, ſhe is a, Woman of good Buſineſs, no 
doubt on't'—' Who *recoftutended that Houſe 18 you, 


ohn ? > £6 LM —_— * IN WP. x 
7 F. Mood. The greateſt good Fortune in-the World | 
ſure! For as I was gaping about Streets, who ſhould 
lock out ef the Window there, bit the ine Gene. 
man. that was always ridin by gur Coach Side, at Tr | 
Races— Count Count Bafet ; ay, that he. * 

Man Baſſ+t? Oh, I remember; Indy him b) Sight. 
x Well! to be ſure, as civil a Gentleman, to 

to virus . 
Man. As any Sharper in Town.. [d 

J Mod At York, he us'd to breakfaſt with my Lady 
every Morning. tos, 

Mar. Yes, yes, and I ſuppoſe her Ladyſhip will re- 
turn his Compliment here in Town. [ Hide. 

J Mood. Well Meaſter 

- Town. My Service to Sir Francis, and my Lady, 

obn. | wh 

La. Grace And mine, pray Mr. Moody. | 
4 3 Ah, your Honors, they Il be proud on't, 

re lay. 

Man. "ri bring my Compliments my ſelf : So ho- 
neſt Fohnow—_— 7 

5 Mood. Dear Meaſter Monty! the Goodneſs of 
Goodneis bleſs and preſerve you. Exit. J. Moody. 

L. Town. What a natural Creature tis! 

La. Grace. Well! I can't but think John, in a wet AG 
ternoon in the Country, muſt be very good Company. 
I.. Town. Ol the Tramontane! It this were known 

at half the Quadrille- Tables in Town, they wou'd lay 
down their Cards to laugh at you. 

La. Grace. And the Minute they took them up again, 
they would do the ſame at the Loſers — — But to 
let you ſee, that I think good Company may ſome- 
times want Cards, to keep them together : What think 

1 three ſat ſoberly down, to kill an Hour at 

e 
Man. I ſha!l be too hard for you, Madam. 
La. Grace. No Matter ! I ſhall have as much Advan- 


tage of my Lord, as you have of me. 
* , : . N L. Town. 


: 
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* 
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: K u Say you fo, Madam? 8 Nn 
Here! Get the Ombte Table, and Cards. Ex. L. Tory 
La. Grace. Come, Mr, Manhy— 1 you dem 4 
ive me now! _ mn: -\ Fa} 
u. 1 don't know whether I ought to forgive. yqus; 
—_— 8 e 
my Time 1 
Is Grace. I'm ſorry my Lord is not he 


Share of the Compliment But he'll wonder 
what's become of us 6718 
Man. I'll follow, in a Moment, Madam 


[Ex. La. Grace. 
It muſt be fo——— She ſees, I love her Yet wich. 


what unoffending Decency ſhe avoids an Explanatioꝶ 
How amiable is every Hour of her Conduct! What an 
vile Opinion have I had of the whole Sex, for theſe 
Years paſt, which this ſenſible Creature has recover = 
leſs than One ! Such a Companion, ſure, might com 


* 
enſate all the irkſome Diſappointments, that Pride, 
Folly, and Falſhood ever gave me! 


Could Women regulate, like her, their Livres, 
What Halcyon Days were in the Gift of Wives! ! 52 
Vain Rovers, then, might Envy, what they Hate; 
And only Fools would mock the Married State. 


\ 


Þ , 


5 


* 60 186 


ACT I. SCENE "x 
SCENE, Mrs. Motherly's House, 


Enter Count Baſſet and Mrs. . anti 
Count BASS ET. 


1 TELL you, there is not ſuch a Family in Fu- 
land, for you! Do you think I would have gane cht 
our Lodgings for any Body, that was not. ſure 39. 
* eaſy for the Winter ? 
B 5 Meth. - 


> & * 1 
T . * 
* - 


* 
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| "Mo 66. Nay, 1 ſee nothing againſt it, Sir, but the 

"Gentleman's being a Parliament-Man; and when Peo- 

e may, as it were, think one Impertinent, or be out 
. of Humour, you know, when a Body comes to ask for 

by 5; Own— 

* B/ Pſtah' Prythee never trouble thy Haga. 
is Pay is as good as the Bank! — Why he has above 
«of wo thouſand Pound a Year! 
Moth, Alas a- day! that's Nothing. Your People of 
ee a Year, have ten thouſand Things to do 
ith it. 
a! C. Ba/. Nay, if you are afraid of being out of your 
Money; what do you think of going a little with me, 
Mrs, Motherly ? 

Moth. As how? 

C. Baſ. Why I have a Game in my Hand, in which, 
if you'll croup me, that is, help me te play it, {you ſhall 
80 five hundred to mee 

Moth. Say you fo? Why then, I go, Sir— and 
now pray let's ſee your Game. 

C. Ba. Look you, in one Word, my Cards lie thus 
When I was down this Summer at York, I happen'd to 
lodge i in the ſame Houſe with this Knight's Lady, 

1 s now coming to lodge with you. : 

Meth. Did you ſo, Sir? 

C, Ba, And ſometimes had the Honour to Break - 
WH 15 pA aſs an idle Hour with her 
Moth. Very — and here I ſuppoſe you would 
have the Impudence to Sup, and be buſy with her, 

C. Ba/. Pihah! pr'ythee hear me! 

Moth. Is this your Game? I would not give Six- 

ence for it! What, you have a Paſhon for her Pin- 
25 7 no, no, Country Ladies are not fo fluſh 
it , 


C. Baſ. Nu! if you won't have Patience 
Math. One had need to have a good deal, I am ſure, 
to hear you talk at this Rate! Is this your way of 


4 


e my poor Niece Myrtil/a eaſy? 


C, Baſ. Death! I ſhall do it ſtill, if the Woman will 
5 let me ſpeak 
- Meth. Had not you a Letter from her this Morning? 
C. Baſe 


, damn 1 Lomnox 357 
: Ga 275 I have it hege g this is it. 


at z HUM. 5 _ ts at up again. 

\ Mok. Ay. bor I don ve d any An- 

to it.. s 190v EF 4 

C. Baſ. How the Devil Daily 2 wail kate me? 
el. Was oy 


e oman? 
: —— * FIl make her For- 
Ound 7 


"Moth. A likely 55 "If wo you 8 not do it when 
Pao: = ot Maid, your Stomach is not ſo ſharp ſet. now, 1 
prefumne. 

C. Baſ Hey day! why your Head begins to turn, my 
Dear! The Devil, you did not think I propo.'d to marry 
her my ſelf! ; 
' Meth. If you don't, who the Devil do you think wy 
marry her? 

C. Baſ. Why, a Fool 

Moth. Humph! there may be Senſe in chat 

C. Baſ Very good —— One for t other then; if I can 
help her to a Husband, Why ſhould not you come into 
my Scheme of helping me to a Wife? 11 

Mot h. Your Pardon, Sir! ay! ay! in an . 
Affair, you know, you may command me but pray 
where is this bleſſed Wife and Husband to be had? 

C. Baſ. Now have a little Patience - You muſt know 
then, this Country, Knight, and his Lady, bring up, in 
the Coach with them, their eldeſt Son, and a Daughter, 

to teach them to — waſh 23 Faces, and turn their 


Toes out. | 
Moth. Good! 
C. Baſ. The Son is an unlick d Wha, « about ſixteen, 


juſt taken from School; and begins to hanker after every 
Wench in the Family: The Daughter, much of the ſame 
Age, a pert, forward Huſſy, who having eight thouſand 
Pound, Jef her by an old doting Grandmother, ſeems to 
have a deviliſh Mind to be doing, in her Way too. 
Moth. And your Deſign is, to put her into Bulinels for 


Life? 
C. Baſ. Look you, in 2 Mrs. Motherly, we Gen 


tlemen, whoſe occaſional Chariots roll, only, upon the 


ſour Aces, are liable ſometimes, you know, to har , 
| ce 
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Wheel out 2 which, 22 is ſo mach my 
Caſe, at preſent, t my Dapp rays are to 
a Pair * Ambli 3 Now i apy? hk 
fiſtance, I can whi is young Jade into a * 
Coach, 1 may — in a day of two after, to carry 
her in my own Chariot, ar unit, to an Opera. Now 
what do you ſay to me? | 
Meth. Why, I ſhall not fleep—— for thinking of it. 
2 how will you prevent the Family's ſmoaking your 
ehon? 
05 Ba/. By renewing my Addrefles to the Mother, 
Moth. And how will the Daughter like that, think you ? 
C. Ba/. Very well — whilſt it covers her own Affair. 
Meth. That's true——it muſt do —— but, as yo 
fay, one for tother Sir I ſtick to that if you 
don't do my Niece's Buſineſs with the Son, 1'll blow you 
with the Daughter, depend upon't. 
C. Ba/. It's a Bet — pay as we go. I tell you, and 
the five hundred ſhall be ſtak'd, in a third Hand. 
Meth. That's honeſt — But here comes my Niece! 
ſhall we let her into the Secret? 
C. Baſ. Time enough! may be I may touch upon it. 
Enter Mynilla. | 
Meth. So Niece, are all the Rooms done out, and the 
Beds ſheeted ? ' | 
Myr. Yes Madam, but Mr. Moody tells us the Lady 
always burns Wak in her own Chamber, and we have 
none in the Houſe. | 
Meth. Odſo! then I muſt beg your Pardon, Count; 
this is a buſy Time, you know. [Exit Mrs. Motherly. 
C. Baſ. Myrtilla ! how doſt thou do, Child? 
Myr. As well as a loſing Gameiter can. 
C Ba, Why, what have you loſt ? 
Mr. What I ſhall never recover; and what's worſe, 
1 it, don't ſeem to be much the better 
or't. N 
C. Ba/. Why Child, doſt thou ever ſee any body over- 
joy d for winning a deep Stake, fix Months after it's over ? 
Myr. Would I had never play'd for it! 
C. Ba/. Fſhah! hang theſe melancholy Thoughts! we 
Myr. 
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C. B, Uſeful ones, ear. 
help thee to a good Husband? 


Myr. I ſuppoſe you'll think aca | 
will take ane aff © your 2 
C. Baſ. What 7 think of * 
1 8 the Heir of Family, that's 8788 
It; * ig 
3 How ſhould I know what to _— of lim? 21% 
C. "Baſ Nay I only give you the . — Child # Kittrly 
be worth your while, at leaſt, to look about | 
Hark! what Buſtle's that ae a2 Sod 
Enter Mrs. Motherly . =o" Wa 
Moth. Sir! Sir! the — ch is 


Door! they are all come 102 500 «VB 
C. Baſ. What, already? um ob nb 
orb. They are juſt getting eng d. f. He r, you fe 
E y Do you be in the way, | 
I muſt run and receive them. [t e M 
C. Baſ. And think of what I told vou. [x61 © 
Myr. Ay! ay! you have left me d tht: 
as long as | live — a faithlefs Fellow! I am fue I Ave 
been true to him; and for that only Na. he wants- 
to be rid of me: But while Women are weak, Men 2. 
be Rogues! And for a Bane to both their 
ours; when our Vanity indulpes them, inf 
Favours, as make them adore us; we cali” —— 
well, till we grant them the very one, that puts am end 
to their Devotion. But here e | ay Aunt unc he 
X Company. Bs 6 21 2400 
Mr.. Mother! returns, ing in ronghend, 
£ led fr is bad A N 
Mob. If your Ladyſhip pleaſes to walk to this 
Parlour, Madam, only for the preſent, dll - 
vants have got all your Things in. { NOW 79% 2 voy | 
La. Wrong. Well! dear Sir, this is fo infinitely” e 
liging — proteſt, it gives me Puin' tho to 
- Out of your Lod thus! 4208 gatagt 10t b yoſ 
C. Baſ No Trouble in the leaſt, Madam / we ingle 
Fellows are ſoon mov'd: | belides, Mrs Dforbiry's my 
old Acquaintance, and I could not * 


1 
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Moth. The Count is: fo well bred, Madam, I dare ſay 
he would do à great deal more, to accommodate your 


Ladyſhip. 1d 1 9 
La. Wrong. O dear Madam! — A good well-bred 
ſort of a Woman. [Abart to tbe Count. 


C. Baſ. O Madam, ſhe 10 very much a mon People 
of Quality, ſhe is ſeldom without — Hay ale. 

La. Wrong. Are there a good many People of Quality 
in this Street, Mrs. Motherly ? 
Moth. Now your Ladyſhip is here, Madam, I don't 
believe there is a Houſe without them. 

La. Wrong. I am mighty glad of that! for really Ithink 
People of Quality ſhould always live among one another. 

C. Ba. Tis what one would chooſe, indeed, Madam. 

La. Wrong. Bleſs me! but where are the Children all 
this while ? 

Moth. Sir Francis, Madam, I believe is taking care 
.of them. 
Sir Fran. [ within. ] Fohn Moody! ſtay you by the 
Coach, and ſee all our 'Things out Come, Children. 
Moth. Here they are, Madam. | 
Enter Sir Francis, Squire Richard, and Miſi Jenny. 
Sir Fran, Well, Count! I mun ſay i it, this was koynd, 
indeed 

C. Baſ. Sir Francis? give me leave to bid you wel- 
come to London. 

Sir Fran. Pſhah! how doſt do Mon Wands, 
I'm glad to ſee thee! A good fort of a Houſe this! 

- _ Is "ng that Maſter Richard ? 

ir Fran. Ey! Ey! that's young Ho ful wk 

doſt not Baw, Diet? 888 . 7 

Sgu. Rich. So I do, Feyther. 

C. Baſ. Sir, I'm glad to ſee you I proteſt 
Mrs. Fane is grown fo, I ſhould not have known 5 | 

Sir Fran. Come forward, Jenny. 

Jenny. Sure, Papa, do you think I don't know how 
to behave my ſelf? 

C. Baſ. If I have permiſſion to approach Her, Sir 
Francis 


Jeng. Lord, Sir, I am in ſuch a frightful Pickle — 
[Salute. 


C. Baſ. 


* 


- 


J Journey to LonDen. i239 
C. Baſ. Every Dreſs that's proper muſt become 
: Mat cage have been a long Journey. * 
Jenny. I hope you will ſee me in better, to-morrow, 
Sir 5 | 


* [La. Wrong, whiſpers Mrs. Moth. pointing to Myrtilla. 
4560 Only a Niece of mine, Madan, that lives 
with me; ſhe will be proud to give your Ladyſhip any 
Aſſiſtance in her Power. | 
La. Wrong. A pretty fort of a young Woman 
Jenny, you two muſt be acquainted, 
Fenny. O, Mamma! I am never ſtrange, in a 
Place! | [Salutes Myr. 
Myr. You do me a great deal of Honour, Madam — 
Madam, your Ladyſhip's welcome to London. 
Fenny, Mamma! I like her prodigiouſly } ſhe call'd 
me, my Ladyſhip. 
4 Sgu. Rich. Pray Mother, maun't I be acquainted with 
er too! K 
La. Wrong. You! 2 Clown! ſtay till you learn a 
littlo more Breeding firſt. 
- Sir Fran. Od's heart! my Lady Wronghead ! why do 
you balk the Lad? how ſhould he ever learn Breeding, 
if he does not put himſelf forward! | 
Seu. Rich. Why ay Feather, does Mother think at 
I'd be uncivil to her? Th 
Myr. Maſter has ſo much er Humour, Madam, 
he would ſoon gain upon any — [He tige Myr. 
Squ. Rich. Lo 'you theere Moather : and yow would 
but be quiet, ſhe and I ſhould do well enough. 
La. Wrong. Why how now, Sirrah! Boys muſt not 
* be ſo familiar. | 
Squ. Rich. Why, 'an I know no body, haw the Mur- 
rain mun I paſs my Time here, in a ſtrange Place ? 
Naw you, and I, Siſter, forſooth, ſometimes, in an 
1 may play at One and thirty Bone- Ace, 
urely. | 
, 2 Speak for your ſelf, Sir! d'ye think I play at 
ſuch Clowniſh Games ? 
Squ. Rich. Why and you woan't, yo' ma' let it a- 


loane; then ſhe, and I, may hap, will have a bawt at 
Sir Fran. 


All-fours, without you. 


Sh 
| 


% The Praovor's HusaanD; vr, 
Sir Frax. Noa! noa! Dick, that won't de neither; 
you mun learn to make one at Ombre, here, Child. 
r. If Maſter pleaſes, IN ſhew it him. 
Sen. Rich. What! th' Humber! Hoy day! why does 
our River run to this Taun, Feather? | 
" Ser Fran. Pooh! you filly Tony! Ombre is a Geam 
228 that the better Sort of People play three to- 
ether at. 
* Squ. Rich. Nay the moare the merrier, I ſay; but 
Siſter is Ronen con in'd rr 
Fes. Lord! this Boy is enough to deaf People — / 
3 has really been ſtufft up in a Coach 2 
that — Pray Madam could not I get a little Powder 


for my Hair ? . | | 
Myr. If you pleaſe to come along with me, Madam. 
a | | [Exit Myr. and ſenny. 
Rich. What, has Siſter ta'en her away naw! 
In gb, and have a little game with em. 
[Ex. after them. 
La. Wrong. Well Count, I hope you won't ſo far 


change your Lodgings, but you will come, and be at 


here ſometimes? 
Sir Fran. Ay, ay !pr'ythee come and take a bit of Mut- 
ton with us, naw and tan, when thou'ſt nowght to do. 
C. Baf. Well Sir Francis, you ſhall find I'll make but 
| tle Ceremony. 
"Sr Fran. Why, ay raw, that's hearty ! 
Meth. Will your Ladyſhip pleaſe to refreſh your ſelf, 
with a _— after your Fatigue? I think I haye 
La. Wrong. If you pleaſe, Mrs. Motherly; but I be- 
” lieve we had beſt have it above Stairs. 
; Moth. Very well, Madam: it ſhall be ready imme-- 
\ diately. [Exit Mrs, Motherly. 
| La. Wrong, Won't you walk up, Sir ? 
Sir Fran. Moody ! | 
C. Baſ. Shan't we ftay for Sir Francis, Madam? 
La. Wrong. Lard! don't mind him ! he will come, 


if he likes it. 
Sir Fran. Ay, ay, ne'er heed me — I ha' things to 
look after, Exe. La. Wrong. and Count Bal. 


Enter 


4 Yooness die — 441 


Da red Werd 
orſhip want 4 3 
; Fre 65 the Coath clear d? and all dat 


Thi 


that's left oh. Gove ' P 


th' Monkey. has, gin * Ne Pp. T thitk —— I ry 1 
he's goan to ſee his 2 for here looks to 


Power of um in this Tawn and heavy Ralph is 
skawer'd after him. 

Sir Fran Why let him go to the Devil! no matter 
and the Hawnds had had him a Month agoe — but IL 
wiſh the Coach and Horſes were e to th' Inn: 
This is a ſharp Tawn, we mun look about us here, ohn, 
therefore I would have you goa alung with Rgger, and 
ſee that no Body runs away with them before they get 
to the Stable 


Bat a Plague on him, 


J. Mood. Alas-a-day, Sir: 1 believe our awld Curl 


woant yeaſily be run away with to-night —— but 
Sawls. | 
Sir Fran, Well, well! make haſte then 
J. Moed Ods fleſh! here's Morly come do 
wills your Worſhip! | ==. 
7 Moed. Juſt coming in, at threſhould. | 
Fran. Then goa about your Buſineſs. ¶ Ex. 
Couſin Menly! Sir, I am your very humble Servant. 
Man. I heard you were come, Sir Francis 
Naw. 
Man I wiſh you may think it fo, Couſin! for I con- 
in any other Place. 
Sir Fran. How ſoa, Sir? 
Sir Fran. "Look you, Couſin! thef I know you nuns 
me well; yet I don't queſtion I ſhall give you ſuch. 


ſomdever, we'lt ta' the beſt care we can of 'um, — 
[Moody 2925s out, and rituras 

Sir Fran , Wheere is "he? | 
Moody. 

Exter Manly. 

2 | 
Sir Fran, Odſheart! this was fo kindly done of you, 
feſs, I ſhould have been better pleas'd to have ſeen you 

Mar. Nay, dis for your own Sake: I'm not concern 

weighty, 


1 Aw but a few TEES and the Nook 


is. 


\ 


4 ThePRovox'd HusnANnD; or, 
weighty Reaſons for what I have done, that you will 
ay, Sir, this is the wiſeſt Journey that ever I made in 
my Lite. * 
Man. I think it ought to be, Couſin; for I believe, 
you will find it the moſt expenſive one — your Election 
did not coſt you a Trifle, J ſuppoſe. | 
Sir Fran. Why ay! it's true! That that did 
lick a little; but if a Man's wiſe, (and I han't fawnd 
yet that I'm a Fool) there are ways, Couſin, to lick 
ones ſelſ whole again. A 
Man. Nay if you have that Secret | 
Sir Fran, Don't you be fearful, Couſin —— you'll 
find that I know ſomething, 
Man. If it be any thing for your good, I ſhould be 
glad to know it too. 4 
Sir Fran. In ſhort then, I have a Friend in a Corner, 
that has let me a little into what's What, at Weftminſter 
— that's one Thing! 
Man. Very well! but what Good is that to do you? 
- Sir Fran. Why not me, as much as it does other 
Folks ? 8 | 
Man. Other People, I doubt, have the Advantage of 
different Qualifications. = 
Sir Fran, Why ay! there's it naw! you'll ſay that I 
have liv'd all my Days i' th* Country — what then — I'm 
o th' Quorum I have been at Seſſions, and I have 
made Speeches theere! ay, and at Veſtry too and 
mayhap they may find here, that I have brought my 
Tongue up to Town with me! D'ye take me, naw? 
Man. If I take your Caſe right, Couſin, I am afraid 
the firft Occaſion you will have for your Eloquence here, 
will be, to ſhew that you have any Right to make uſe 
of it at all. | rr 
Sir Fran. How d'ye mean? 
Man. That Sir Fohn Worthland has lodg'd a Petition 
againſt you, AN 
Sir Fran. Petition! why ay! there let it lie — we'll 
find a way to deal with that, I warrant you! why 
you forget, Couſin, Sir John's o th' Wrung fide, Mon! 
Man. I doubt, Sir Francis, that will do you but little 
ſervice; for in Caſes very notorious (which I take 
| yours 


now pretty well grown up 


N . 
: N 
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yours to be) there is ſuch a thing as a ſhort Day, and 
diſpatching them immediately. by 

Sir Fran. With all my Heart | the ſooner I ſend him 
home again the better. 

Man. And this is the Scheme you have laid down, 
to repair your Fortune? 

Sir Fran. In one Word, Couſin, I think it my Duty 
the Vrongbeads have been a conſiderable Family, ever 
ſince England was England; and ſince the World knows 
I have Talents where-withal, they ſhan't ſay it's my 
Fault, if I don't make as good a Figure as any that 
ever were at the Head ont. n 

Man. Nay ! this Project, as you have laid it, will 
come up to any thing your Anceſtors have done theſe 
five hundred Years. | 

Sir Fran. And let me alone to work it! mayhap I 
hav'n't told you all neither. . | 

Man. You aftoniſh me! what! and is it full as prac- 
ticable as what you have told me? 2 

Sir Fran. Ay, tho'f I ſay it—— every whit, Couſin ! 
you'll find I've more Irons i'th* Fire than one! I'doan't 
come of a_Fool's Errrand! | $4.44 

Man. Very well. N 

Sir Fran. In a word, my Wife has got a Friend at 
Court, as well as my ſelf, and her Dowghter 7enny 18 


Man. [ Afede. ] And what in the Devil's Name 
would he do with the Dowdy ? 


Sir Fran. Naw, if I doan't lay in for a Husband for. 


her, mayhap i'this Tawn, ſhe may be looking out for 
herſelf. | 
Man. Not unlikely. Tr 
Sir Fran. Therefore I have ſome Thoughts of getting 
her to be Maid of Honour. | 
Man. [ Afide.] Oh! he has taken my Breath away 
but I muſt hear him out, — Pray, Sir Francis, do you 
think her Education has yet qualify'd her for a Court ? 
Sir Fran. Why, the Girl is a little too mettleſome, 
it's true! bat ſhe has Tongue enough: ſhe woant be 
daſht! Then ſhe ſhall learn to daunce forthwith, and 
that will ſoon teach her haw to ſtond ſtill, you _ 


* 
1 * 


* 
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Man. Very well; but when ſhe is thus accompliſhe, 
'you' muſt fill wait for a Vataney. 724 
Sir Fran. Why 1 one has a good Chance for 
that every Day, Coulin? For if I take it right, that's a 
Poſt that Folks are not more willing to get into, than 
they are to get out of—— it's like an Orange-Tree, up- 
on that accawnt ——-it will bear Bloſſoms, and Fruit 
that's ready to drop, at the ſame time. | 
Man. Well, Sir, you beſt. know how to make good 
your Pretenfions ! but pray, where is my Lady, and my 
young Couſins ? I ſhould be glad to ſee them too. 
Sir Fran. She is but juſt taking a Diſh of Tea with 
the Count, and my Landlady ll call her dawn. 
Man. No, no. if ſhe's engag'd, 1 ſhall call again. 
Sir Fran. Ods heart! but you mun fe her naw, Cou- 
fin; what! che beſt Friend I have in the World 
Here ! Sweet beart! [To a Servant without] af benny 
deſire my Lady, and the Gentleman to come dewn. 
a bit; tell her, here's Couſin Maxly come to wait upon 


her. 
Man. Pray, Sir, who may the Gentleman be? 


Sir Fran. You, mun know him to be ſure; why it's 
Count Baſſet. | +" Tl 
Man, Oh! is it he? Your Family will be in- 
Fnitely happy in his Acquaintance. f £2 

Sir Fran. Troth! I think fo too: He's the civileſt 
Man that ever I knew in, my Life — why! here he 
would go out of his own Lodging, at an Hour's Warn- 
ing, purely to oblige my Family. Was n't that kind, 
naw 


the Family is in admi- 
rable Hands already ! 


Sir Fran. Then my Lady likes him hugely — all 
* of York Races ſhe would never be without 


; Man. That was happy indeed! and a prudent Man, 
oe: know, ſhould always take care that his Wife may 
have innocent Company. 
Sir Fran. Why ay! that's it! and I think there could 
mot be fuck another! 
Man. Why cruly, for her Purpoſe, I think not. * 
ir 


— 


Man. Extremely civil 
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* Sir Pan. Only naw and tan, he — he ftonds a Teetle- 
too much upon Ceremony; that's his fault. S 
Man. O never fear! he'll mend that every Bay 

Mercy on us ! what a Head he has! AIG 
Sir Fran. Sof here they come! "I" 
Enter Lady Wronghead, Count Baſlet, and Mrs. Motherly. 
La Mreng Couſin Manly! this is infinitely obliging ! 

J am extremely glad to ſeo you. 

Man. Your molt obedient Servant, Madam; I am 
lad to ſee your Ladyſhip look ſe well after your 


urney. | 
Ea. Wrong. Why really! 97> Ay London is apt ta 
put a little more Life in one's Looks. 
Man. Yet the way of living here, is very apt ta 
deaden the Complexion —— and give me Leave ta tell 
you, as a Friend, Madam, you are come to the warlk 
Place in the World for a good Woman to grow better in. 
La. Wrong. Lord, Couſin ! how ſhould People erer 
make any Figure in Life, that are always moap'd up 
in the Country ? 4 
C. Ba/. Your Ladyſhip certainly takes the Thing in 
a quite right Light, Madam: Mr. Manly, your humble 
Servant a-hem. 
Man. Familiar Puppy. [Afde.] Sir, your moſt obe- 
dient I muſt be civil to the Raſcal, to cover 
my Suſpicion of him. | [Ha. 
N C. Baſ. Was you at White's this Morning, Sir? 
Man. Yes, Sir, I juſt call d in- 
C. Baſ. Pray — what — was there any thing 
done there ? 
Man. Much as uſual, Sir; the fame daily Carcaſes, 
and the ſame Crows about them. 
C. Baſ. The Demoivre Baronet had a bloody Tumble, 
Yeſterday. 
Man. I hope, Sir, you had your Share of him? 
2 No faith! I came in when it was all over 
I think I juſt made a Couple of Bets with him, 
2 up a cool hundred, and fo went to the M 
rms, 


La. Wrong. What a genteel caly Maynes he has! 


22 


ask your Bleſſin 
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. 7 A very hopeful Acquaintance I have 425 
e. 
2. nter Squire Richard with a wet brown Paper on 
his Face. 

Sir Fran. How naw, Dick! what's the x matter vith. 
thy Forehead, Lad? FAR 

bow. Rich. 1 For 25 ud upptpt are 

La. Vrong. did you come 275 it; vod wha: 
leſs 5 Ws 

" Squ. Rich. Why I was * running after Siſter, and 
rother young Woman, into a little Room juſt naw : 
and fo with that, they flapt the Door full in my Feace, 
and gave me ſuch a whurr here — I thowght they had 
beaten my Brains out! fo I gut a Dab * wet brown 
Paper here, to ſwage it a- while. 

La. Wrong. They ſerv'd you right enough ! will you 
never have 1 5 with your Horſe-play ? 

Sir Fran. Pooh! never heed it, Lad! it will be well 
by to-morrow the Boy has a ſtrong Head! 

Man. Yes, truly, his Skull ſeems to be of a comfor- 
table Thickneſs. | [Afede. 

Sir Fran. Come, Dick, here e Couſin Many. — ir, 
this is your God-ſon. 

La. Wrong. Oh! here's my Daughter Wan. 

Enter Miſs Jenny. - 
Sg. Rich. Honour'd Gudfeyther! I crave leave to 


Man. Thou Baſt 3 it, Child - and if it will do 
thee any good, may it beto make thee, at leaſt, as wiſe 
a Man as thy Father. 

Wy Mou: Miſs Zenny ! don't you ſee your Couſin, 

Man. And for Thee, my pretty Dear —— [Salutes 
her.) may'ſt thou be, at leaſt, as good a Woman, as thy 
Mother. 

Fenny. I wiſh J may ever be ſo handſom, Sir. 

Man. Hah! Miſs Pert! Now that's a Thought, that 
ſeems to have been hatcht in the Girl on this Side High- 
gate. | [ Hae. 

Sir Fran, Her Tongue is a little nimble, Sir. 

La. Wrong. That's only from her Country Education, 

Sar 
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Sir Francis, You know ſhe has been kept too long there 
ſo I brought her to London, Sir, to learn a little 
more Reſerve and Modeſty. 

Ma#. O, the beſt Place in the World fork it — every 
Woman ſhe meets will teach her ſomething of it—— 
There's the good Gentlewoman of the Houſe, looks like 


a knowing Perſon; even ſhe, perhaps, will be fo 
as to. ſhew. her a little Landon Dehaviour. — 


Moth. Alas ! Sir, Miſs won't ſtand long in need of 


my Inſtruction, 


Mas. That L dare fay: What thou. canſt teach her, 
ſhe will, ſoon be Miſtreſe of. 22 
3 If the does, Sir, they ſhall always be at her 

rvice 

La. Wrong. Very obliging indeed, Motherly. 

Sir Fran ras kind, and civil, „ oh I think we 


f F are got into a mighty good Hawſe here. 


La. Wrong. O yes, and very friendly Com 

C. Ba/. Humh ! I'gad I don't like his — 
he ſeems a little ſmoaky — 1 believe I had as 
bruſh off If I ſtay, I con't Know but he may ask 
me ſome odd Queſtions. 1 [ Aide. 

Man. Well, Sir, I believe * and I do but hinder 
the Family | 

C. Baſ. It's very true, Sir, 1 was juſt thinking 
of going — He don't care to leave me, I ſee; but 
it's no matter, we have time enough. [Aide] And ſo, 


Ladies, without Ceremony, your humble Servant. 


[Exit Count Baſlet, and drops a Letter. 

La. Wrong. Ha! what Paper's this? Some Billet doux 
Pl lay my Life, but this is no Place to examine ir, 

[ Puts it in her Packet. 

Sir Fran. Why in ſuch haſte, Coufin ? 

Man. O! my Lady muſt have a great many Affairs 
upon her Hands, = ſuch a Journey. 

La. Wrong. I believe, Sir, I ſhall not have much 
leſs every Day, while I ſtay in this Town, of one 
ſort or other. 

Man. Why truly, Ladies ſeldom want Employment 
here, Madam. 

Jenny And Mamma did not come to it lo be Sir. 

an. 


| 6 Rich, Pray, Feycher. 
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n there's none 0” N leſt. 2 
„and do ſt hear, Dick — if there's 
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2 bring it u 
1 * awe 


git ache and I e ink! it bs 
— ays!— and I'll fill a Pipe i'th 
3 Pocter-Caſe, and fills 
= [Ex. Sqe. Rich. 
La. ry Nen 5s always thin king of ts Bll 
Sir. Fran. Why, my Dear, you may him to be 
1 a little hungry after his Journey. 
La. Wrong. Nay, een breed him your own way — 
"He has been crammi %g in or out the Coach all this Day, 
1 am fare —— I with my poor Girl could eat a quar- 
ter as much. | 

Fenny. O for that I could eat a great deal more, 
Mamma; but then mayhap, I ſhould grow coarſe, like 
him, and ſpoil my Shape. 

L. Wrong. Ay . would'ſt, my Dear. 

Ester Squire Richard with a ll Tankard. 

Squ. Rich. Here, Feyther, I ha' browght it ——— 
it's =y I went as 1 did; for our Doll had juſt bak d a 
"Toaſt, and was going to drink it herſelf. 
| 54 Fran. Why then, here's to thee, Dick / [Drexts. 

Rich Thook yow, Feyther. 

2. Wrong. Lord! Sir Francis! 1 wonder) you can en- 
cburage the Boy to ſwill ſo much of that lubberl Li- 
* it's enough to make him quite ſtupid. 

que. Rich. Why it niver hurts me, Mother; and I 
deep! like a Hawnd after it. [Drinks. 
ir Fran. I am ſure I ha' drunk it theſe thirty Years, 
and by your Leave, Madam, I don't know that I want 
Wi: Ha! ha! | 
C Jenm. 
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| Seu. Rich. No, nor ſhe ſhawn't de my Mine wait 
he's younger Siſter? , jj; 

Sir Fran. Well faid, Dick? bew) em that . 
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out Bf ce Madneſs of this Town, unõjj/ũb in her Nec 
tions imd eaſy to live with But ſhe is fo horn dawn? 
3 | of Vanity im / vbgue / he thi 
Hott of "her Life is loſt! tat ſhe! does 15t leacb at th 
Head of it: What it Wil bend in, f wemblelto imagine 
Ha! my Brother, and . Mawh with him: gel 
chat they haye beth talking vf. I thall hear it in 9. 
turn, I ſuppoſe, but it wont become me to be inqul. 


Ae | „ 1 9 El, Grate. 
Il Jen: . hne ff 13 A 1 el N d 
Enter Lord Townl , and lagly.. - to 2001 


L. Town. I did not think my Lady Fronghead:+had' 


ſuch a notable Brain: 'T bo!) I cant fay ſhe was To very 


wie; in truſting this filly Girl you call Myrailla; with 
the Secret. - 4 FAA 
Man. No, my Lord, you miſtake me; had the Girl 
— in the Secret, perhaps I had never come at it my 
L. Town. Why I thought you ſaid the Girl writ this 
Letter to you, and that my Lady Vrongbead ſent it in- 
clos'd to my Siſeeer. ; 
Man. If Fot pleaſe to give me Leave my Lord — 
the Fact is thus This inclos d Letter to Lady Grace 
was a real Original onepowritten»by this Girl, o the 
Count we have been talking of: Ihe Count drops it, 
and my Lady Wronghead finds it: Then only changing 
the Cover, the ſeals it up as « Letter o Buſineſs, 30 
written by herſelf, to me: And pretending to be nm 
Hurry,” gets this innocent Girl to weite ins Diregtan, 
for her. - 1t to mae 
L. Town, Oh ! xhen5theiGirt did not know-ſhewwas 
fuperſcribing a Billet doux of her qwnz1to you. n =. 
Man. No,*tty Lord, for when I firſt queſtion d Ber 
about the Direction, ſhe own'd it immediately: Bt. 
when I ſhew yd her thut the Letter to che Count Was 
within it, and told her how it came into my Hande, 
the poor Creature was amaz d, and thought herſelf 
b&tray'd both by the Count/ und my Lady 
N \ 10 


7” os Wag er, 
in — upon this — 98 Lerew ſag 


uw Eye 2 aver — = — 25 Ruin of it it 


E E Oda ak” 


Man. But I will be maſt unmercifully reveng d of 


A s 1 wi bh . . 1 


To Ti Wha: an uncomman Philoſoph thou 
e A. y Malice a VI 4 


Man. Yet, my Lord, I aſſure you, 7 555 
Wen of my Life gives ; me 8 wah Pla a A 
pprobation of it | jag 
1 Dies Caurles hay Herts impatient, fil 


hou art nearer was: Anda 8 roof that I 95 
wund the ſo, while y 1 ade 
to deſerve, than as Siſter s Favor, pi 


been as ſecretly induſtrious abi par Jie 
Merit: Aud fince on this Occation 5 | 
rr now w Ser eaſure 
1 AYUre you, WE nave ſuoceeded ———— ſhe W 23 
eee AI 191006 2 
Man. Impeſſible ! you 5 et I 

L. us. Im glad you 

berſelfo ſhall prove it hong: ſhe 5 
. when ann ate 


Sholes what manch; Hour tage? 
Man. No tore ofthe” 
L. Town. But twill, at lea BS ( 

Anxiety (however barren of ol | 

tome} to ſee (0: near 4 Frjen J 

Your Harmon of Lü will 

Uhe Choice of 
While your ſoſt 
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Worth and Honour, an 
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and as good Luck — have * in leſs than f 
Hour Mr. Manh came ſo, without TEE - 


TIA Matter, 


Rey 4 
3 


paid before it uns due, and at che fame time would 
give me an ample e upon the Count ; ſo 
All you have now to conſider, Madam, is, whether 
2 "think. reward ſafer in the Count's Hands, or 

Mr. Manhy's? 
| Math. Nez nay, Child, chere is no-Choice in the mat- 
ter! Mr. Mang may be a Friend indeed, if any thing 
in our Power can make him ſo. 

Myr, Well, Madam, and now pray, how ſtand Mat- 
ters at home here? What has the Count done with 
the Ladies? 

Moth. Why every thing he has a mind to do, 
time, I ſuppoſe, 6 
as be is with my Lady. 5 

Myr. Pray, - vw; are the Ladies 3 j 

/ Meth. Rattling abroad in their own Coach, and the 
well-bred Count along with them: 10 have __ 
ſcouring all the Shops in Town over,  buyin 
Things and new Clothes, from Morning 2 Nek 4 
They have made one N — aa” 
brought home ſuch a Cargo of Bawbles and aa 
„ „ par 


Ar. Did not the young Squire go with them? 
Meth. No. no; Miſs ſaid, truly ” would bat du. 
8 fo they even left him aſleep by the 
tchin Fire. 
Myr. Has not he asked for me all this while ? For 
J had a fort of an Aſſignation with him. 


Meth. 


6 * * 
Wd 


= . Forrnty % Low-. Ʒ-πW⁰W⁴ z 

| has heen, in A bitter T t 
2 1 — — 
— him 1 ſent on of 
the Maids and Fohn Moody abroad with hu to thew , 
- him the Lions; and the- Monument u Ods 


eme! thamſchet iss juſt come home again yo may 
h 


N 


auld 

help WY <haveBuſinals wi Tu even turn you 

on ; ahagethcralb! 117, +Y © & we 3 ee HH I he ak 

ble; wit 2 water Spain Richard... 

Note nel wi: e ee |» 2 > nog 34 woanigt, var 

ully gu. Rich." Soah! ſoah! Mrs: Myrrtilla,-wheete han 

duld % —— ſorſoo h? 

— e * $i 
gy a »* Won wa wwyT i 

or See Bech. iy, Shen I fun %at yow were no 


"to come I I were ready to hong my 8e 


io Fahr:1Moody, and I, and one o' your Laſſet have 
been Lord knows en Deen a ſeeing o 


4 | nen bernd (hed) Sir? 
Saen Nich. Fleſh! I cawnt tell, not 1 — ſeen 
every thing I think. Firſt there we went o top of the 
what d'ye call it? there, the. greet huge ſtone Poſt, up 
the rawnd and rawnd: Stairs, that twine and twine a- 
bout, juſt as an thof it were a Cork Scrum. 
Myr. O, the Monument! well, and Was not it a 
me Sight; from the Top of it? Une 
r Sight, Miſe! 1 na ie ha ee 
t but Smoak and brick Houſen, and" Steeple 
chen thete was ſuch a mortal Ting. tan 
e Bells, and Rambling of Carts and Coaches, an 
then the Folks under one lool d fo ſmall, and . 
ſuch 2 Hum, and a Buz, it put me in mind of my 
ther's great glaſs Bee-hive, in our Garden in the | 
I NA une og Turpe you i of! 
| = My. think} Maſter, you give a very Modan 
| G93 & LS * Yi % im 
| . Squ. Rich. Ay! but I did no like it: For Ay Head 
=— my Head began to turn fo 1 ae 
me dawn Stairs agen, Hike a round Trencher. 
D Myr. 


sun 


* The — HuszAND;z or, 
Myr. Well! but enen I fup- 


_ : 
s Rick 7 Aol 8, wen: after t nts and fon 
ths ons; a em better by; ,hawlf; they 
are pure grim Deyils; AP he Nene and 
gave one of them ſuch a r T be- 
| lieve he would: ba'ſna F my K off, an he could ha- 
got me. Hok! hoh! | 
Myr. Well, Maſter, « you and I go abroad, rl 
meu you prettier Sights than cheſe there's a Ma. 
aue to- morrow. 

Rich.” O Laud! ay! they ſay that's s a pure thing 
for Ae Andrews, 2 thoſe. fort of co Mum 
mers — and the Count tells me, that there Lads and 
Laſſes may jig their Tails, and ont; and drink, with- 


out grudging, all Night lung. 
Myr. What would you 55 now, if 1 ſhould br you 
a Ticket, and go i with you?); 


Squ. Rich. 
Myr. But have a Care, Squire, the fine Ladies there 


are terribly tempting ; look well to your Heart, or Ads 
me they whip it up, in the Trip of a Minute. 
Sgu. Rich. Ay, but they cawnt thoo ſoa let um 
look to themſelves, an' ony of um falls i in love with 
me. mayhap they had as good be quiet. t 
Myr. Why ſure you would not nile a fine Lady, 
would you ? 
Squ. Rich. Ay, but I would tho', unleſs it were ——— 


one at I know of. 
Myr. Oh! ho! then you have leſt your Heart in the 


. I find? 
Squ. Rich. Noa, noa, my Heart eh ——— my 
Heart e'ent awt o' this Room. . 
Mr. I am glad you have it about you, however. | 
Squ. Rich. Nay, mayhap' not ſoa noather, ſomebody 
elſe may have it, at you little think of. 
Myr. I can't imagine what you mean! 
Squ. Rich. Noa! why doan't yow know how many 


Folks there is in this _ naw? 
9 Myr. 


Aan) to London Tf 

- Ay. Very fine, Maſter, I ſee you have learnt the 
Town Gallan ready. | | 

Seu. Rich. Why doan't you believe at I have a Kind- 

neſs' for you then? 1 * | 

Myr. Fy! fy! Maſter, how you talk! beſide you are 
too young to think of a Wife. | | 

Seu. Rich. Ay! but I caunt help thinking o yow, for 
all that. | 

Myr. How! why ſure, Sir, you don't pretend to think 
of me in a diſhonourable way ? 

Squ. Rich. Nay, that's as yo ſee good I did 
no' think *at yow would ha' thowght of me for a Huſ- 
band, mayhap ; unleſs I had Means, in my own Hands: 
and Feyther allows me but jhawlf a Crown a Week, as 
yet a while. | 

Myr. Oh! when I like any Body, tis not want of 
Money will make me refuſe them, > 

$qu, Rich. Well, that's juſt my Mind now; for an I 
like a Girl, Miſs, I would take her.in her Smuck. 

Myr. Ay, Maſter, now you ſpeak like a Man of Ho- 
nour : 'This ſhews ſomething of a true Heart in you. 

Squ. Rich. Ay, and a true Heart you'll find me; try 
when you will. HSE | 

Myr. Huſh! huſh ! here's your Papa come home, and 
my Aunt with him. i 
Foy Rich. A Devil rive em, what do they come naw 

Myr. When you and I get to the Maſquerade, you 
ſhall ſee what vil ſay to —4 7 W 

Sgu. Rich. Well, Hands upon't then — 

Nike Of — 4 10 Rn ; 

u. Rich. One Buſs, and a ain. [Kies her. 
Ads wauntlikins! as ſoft and plump as a „e 
ding. n [ Exeunt ſeweraliy. 
Enter Sir Francis Wronghead, and Mrs. Motherly. 
Sir Fran, What! my Wife and Daughter abroad, 
ſay you? . ee 

Moth. O dear Sir, they have been mighty buſy all 
the Day long; they juſt came home to ſnap up a ſhort 
Dinner, and ſo went out _ 

33 2 ; Sir 
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FS, Fran. Well well, I 'ſhan't ay Supper. for "tm, 


J can tell em that: For Ods-heart! I have had no- 


Ae me, der en e and 6 fince Morn- 


. I am afraid, Sir, cheſe late Parliament Hour, 


won t agree with you. Maile e 


Fi Fran. Why, truly Mrs. Mor ber y, they don't do 


right with us Country Gentlemen ; to loſe one Meal out 
© 


three, is a hard Tax upon a good r 


Moth. It is fo indeed, Sir.. | of +209 
Sir Fran. But, hawſomever, Mrs. Motherh, when we 


conſider, that what we ſuffer is for the Good * our 


Country ö 
_ Moth. Why waly, Sir, that i is a ſomething; N 


Sir Fran. Oh! there's a great deal to be ſaid ſort 
— the Good of ones Country is above all things 
A true-hearted Exgliſbman thinks nothing too 
much for it. I have heard of ſome honeſt Gentle- 


men fo very zealous, that for the Good of their Coun- 


+ bay they would ſometimes go to Diner at Mid- 
Ae 20 
"1 . Oh! the Goodneſs of em! ſure thelr Coun- 


try muſt have a vaſt Eſteem for them! 
Sir Fran. So they have, Mrs. Motherly ; they are ſo 
reſpected when they come home to their Boroughs, 


after a Seſſion, and ſo belov'd —— that their Coun- 


Week. 


Tous! ! 


try will come and Dine with them every Day ain the 
Moth. Dear the? What a fine cg tis to be ker 
"Sir Fran. It is 2 ein Gen indeed ! and I-can 


aſſure you you [you are a good lenfible Woman, Mrs. Me: 


ther 


9557 


#7 O dear sr, your Honour' 5 pleaſed to Compl: 


ment. 
Str Fran. No, no, I ſee you know — to value pe. 


If + 


15 of Conſequence. 
Moth. Good Tack ! here's Company, Sir; wil you 


give me leave to get you a ls — al the La 
"Ties comte home, ** 30n 
9 Sir 


A uu t LoD. 77 
'8ir Fran. Why troth, I dom t thin it W a- 
_—_— DO 10: N ir Tas 
- Meth;>16 fhall:be done in » Momens, Sir,” e 
Enter Manly. 
Mam Sir Fraicit, your Servant. Ms CT Is 
Sir Fran. Couſin Many | 
ge Tam come to ſee how the Family goes on 
. 4 900 * 197) y . u, 7 
Sir Fran. Trech l all a bah) av Bees; haze been 
upon the Narr ever ſince Eght Clock this Morn- 


ry Pe By — "ly Hour, then, I ſuppoſe vou 
5 been making your Court to ſome of the (Frame 
en. Wei 1 N 
ir Fran. Why, Faith! you have hit it, — 
] was advisd to loſe; no Time: So I &en went ſtrait 
— reed yo ſeen in my Liſe 


e Right! that was doing Buſineſs : But who had 
you got to introduce you? 

Sir Fran. Why, no Body — I remember'd I had 
heard à wiſe Man ſay —— My Son, be bald =— ſo 
troth ! I introduc'd my Self. 

Man. As how, pray? 

Sir Fran Why thus — Look ye Pleaſe your 
Lord ſhip, fays I, Lam Sir Francis Wronghead of Bun- 
prr- Hall, — Member of Parliament for the Borough 
of Guzzledown———— Sir, your humble Servant, ſays 
my Lord; thof I have not the Honour to know your 
Perſon, I _ heard you are a very honeſt Gentleman, 
and I am glad your Borough has made choice of ſo 
worthy a Repreſentative ; and ſo, ſays he, Sir Francis, 
have you any Service to command me? Naw, Couſin! 
thoſe laſt Words, you may be ſure, gave me no ſmall 
Encouragement. And thof I know Sir, you have no 
extraordinary Opinion of my Parts, yet, I believe, you 
won t ſay I miſt it naw! 

| Man. Well, I hope I ſhall have no Cauſe. 

Sir Fran. So when I found him ſo courteous ——+ 
My Lord, ſays I, I did not think to ha' troubled your 
| D x Lordſhip- 
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557 with Buſineſs upon my firſt_ Viſit: but ſince 

& Lind 15 is pleas'd = to ſtand upon Ceremony 
L — ſays I, I chink naw Is: gn $00G 88 800- 
ther Time. 

Man. Right! there you puſh'd.bim home. 

Sir Fran. Ay, ay, I had a mind to let him ſee that 

I was none of your mealy-mouth'd Ones. 
Man. Very good! 

Sir Fran. 80, in ſhort my Lord, ſays I, I have a 
good Eſtate but 2 it's a little awt 
at Elbows; and as I defire to ſerve my King, as well as 
my Country, I ſhall be very willing to accept of a 
Place at Court. 

Man. So, this was making ſhort Work. on't, 

_ Sir Fran, T'cod! I ſhat him flying, Couſin; Some of 
our Hawlf-witted Ones naw, — ba' humm'd and 
Jou d, and dangled a Month or two after him, before 
they durſt open their Mouths about a Place, and may- 
„ not ha got it at laſt neither - 

Man. Oh! I'm glad you're ſo ſure ont 
Sir Fran. You. ſhall hear Couſin Sir Francis, 
ſays my Lord, pray what fort of a Place may you 
ha” turn'd your Thowghts upon? My Lord, ſays 1. 
Beggars muſt not be Chuſers; but ony Place, ſays I, 
about a thouſand à Year, will be well enough 29 be 
doing with till ſomething better falls in. for I 
n look well to Lond baggling with 


Man. No, no, Ja Buſincl was to get Footig asy 
way. 
$i at Right ! there's it! ah Couſin, I ke you 
the Wor 
Man. Yes, yes, one ſees more of it every Da 
well! but what ſaid my Lord to all this? 
Sir Fran. Sir Francis, ſays he, I ſhall be to 
ſerve you anyway, that lies in my Power; fa gave ve 
me a Squeeze by the Hond, as much as to ſay, 
your ſelf no e I'll do your Bufineſs; with 


chat he turn d him abawt to — with i 8 
our 


© June to LrompdN. © * 


lour d Ribon a-croſs here, that look'd in my Thowghts, 
as if he came for & Place too. olg | 1510. 


Man. Ha! fo, upon theſe Hopes, you we to 
your Fortune! bx 


Sir fan Why, do you air nere, ny Doubs of 


it, Sir? 


Man. Oh no, 8 Gee Doabe dbout it 
— for juſt as you have doße, I made wy Fortune ten 


Vears ago. 


Sir Fran. Why, I never knew you had * Place, 


Couſin. . | 
Man. Nor I neither, upon my y Faith, Couſin. But 


15 perhaps, may have better Fortune: For 1 ſuppoſe 


my Lord has heard of what Importance you were in 


the Debate To- day — You have been lince down at 
the Houſe, I preſume! - | 


THUS 


Sir Fran. O'yes! I yould\ 95 neglet the Houſe, for 

ever ſo much. | | 
Man. Well! and pray what! have they done there?! 
Sir Fran. Why, troth! I cant well telt yon, What 

they have done, but I can tell you what I did: and I 


think pretty well in the main; only Thappen's i make 


a little Miſtake at laſt; indeed. 

Man. How was that? 
> Sir Fran. Why, they were all got there, WP alan 
of a — — about the Good of the Nation 
and I were always for that, you know=— but in 
ſhort, the Arguments were ſo long-winded o both fides, 
that, waunds 1 did no well underfiand um: Haw- 
ſomever, I was convinc d, and ſo reſolv'd to vote right, 
according to my Conſcience id, when they eame 
to put the Queſtion, as they call it. I don't ktow 
haw*twas——— but I doubt Led Ay; when 1 ſhould 
ha cry'd No! 

Man. How came that about? 

Sir Fran. Why, by a Miſtake, as I tell youu. 
for there was a good. humour d ſort of a Gen one 
Mr. Totherfide I think they call him, that fat next me, 
as ſoon as I had cry'd * me a hearty mm 

4 


: 


8 Abet. weer zv, or, 

s he; afe r, 

Ea and ** 8 5 15 apy 
quaint&d with: 1 ing — and" ſo 1 


takes me by th 
the ae 
1 was ie: 1 e pol Del 1 8 


afterwarts, I 2 Wha ve ſtaid where I, was.” 
Alan. And ſo, if you had not quite made our For- 


tune before, you have clenched it now !— Ah! thou 
Head of the Wro . . q LAlde. 
Sir Fran. Odio! here's my Lad come home at laſt 


—— 1 hope, Couſin, you will be o kind, as to take a 


1 Supper with us? 
Man. Another Une, Sir Francis: but eight I am 


engaged. 


Enter Lady Wronghead, Mi/; Jenny, and 
Count Baſſet. 


La. Wrong. Couſin! your Servant; I * you will 
pardon my Rudeneſs : But we have really been in ſuch 
a continual Hurry here, that we have not had a lei- 
ſure Moment to return your laſt Viſit. 

Man. O Madam! I am a Man of no Ceremony ; 
you ſee That has not hinder'd my coming again. 

La. Wrong. You are infinitely obliging : but Il re- 
deem my Credit with you. | 

Man. At your own time, Madam. 

C. Baſ. I muſt fay that for Mr. Manly, Madam; if 
making People eaſy is the Rule of Good-Breeding, he 
is certainly the beſt-bred Man in the World. 

Man. Soh! I am not to drop my Acquaintance, I 
find— I am afraid, Sir, I ſhall grow vain upon your 
good Opinion. 

C. 555 J don't know that, Sir; but I am ſure, what 
you are pleaſed to ſay, makes me ſo. 

Man. The moſt impudent Modeſty that ever I met 
with. LAlide. 

La. Wrong. Lard! how ready his Wit is! * 


Sir 


Jam ſe Lon 


Si Fran t you think, he 
a 'Yery ts fine Br nl og Fe 0 a | 


Man. O! the Ladies 68, Cota 
Sir Fran. And yet he's ty out 2 


wil. n ſtorm any thin A 
1 da ous 


certain 3 


wie” 


ill he ſo? Why 
of — Citadel. * N 
Sir Fran, Ah! ou are aW ' 
Man. I hope, e, the. own arr] Aj e to 
agree with you A 
Jenny. O! verfeatly well, Sir! We hae been a- 
broad in our new Coach all W and we have 
bought an Ocean of fine Things. And "To. morrow we 
go to the Maſquerade! and on Friday to the Play! and 
0 Satyrday to the Opera! and on Sunday, we are to 
be at the what · dy e- call it Aſſembly, and ſee the 
Ladies play at Qua uadrille, and Picquet, and Ombre, and 
Hazard, and 'Bafſet! And on Me uday, we are to ſee the 


King and ſo on Tueſday 


La. Wrong., Hold, hold, Miſs! you muſt not let your 
Tongue run fo faſt, Child yon forget you know - 
T brough ou hither to learn Modeſty. 

Man. Yes, yes! and fhe. is improv'd with a Ven- 
geance ————, [ Aide. 

enny. "Lawtd! Mama, I am ſure I did not ſay any 
Harm 154 if one muſt not ſpeak in ones Turn, one 
od be kept under as long as one lives, for ought. 'E 


= Wrong. O my Conſcience, this Girl Sto es fo | 
Headftrong— 
Sir Fran. A. ay; there's, your fine growing Spirit - 
for you ! Now tack it dawn, an' you can. | 
Fey. All I faid, Papa, Was: : only to entertain my p 
Couſin Mandy. 3 
1 My pretty Dear, I am mightily. .oblig'd to 


Jenn, Look you there now, "Madam. 
a. Wrong. Hold your. Tongve, I fay. ITE 
Jenny. [Turning away and glowtin ] I declare it,. 'T 


won't bear it: She is always a Mobbing! me beſo 7 | 


D 5 
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e ſhe does it, well enough 


— 


Aide to the Couns. 
C. Baſ. Huſh) huſh, my Dear | don't be uneafy at 
that | ſhe'll ſuſpect us. Il Aae. 


Jenny. Let her ſuſpect, what do I care—— dont 
know, but I have as much Reaſon to ſuſpect, as ſhe 
3 perhaps I'm not ſo fraid of her. 


; 4 Le! T'gad, if I don't keep a tight Hand 
a2 my 


here, ſhe'll run away with my Torn, be- 
fore I can brin it to bear. 

La. Wrong. | Afide.] Perpetually hanging uf „ kim! 
The young Harlot is certainly in love with him; but 
I muſt not let them fee I think fo and yet I 
can't bear it. Upon my Life, Count, you'll So that 
* Girl you thould not encourage her 

C. Ba/. Pardon me, Madam, J was only adviſing 
her to obſerve what your Ladyſhip ſaid to her. 

Man. Yes, truly her Obſervations have been ſome- 
thing particalar. ics 

C. Baf. In one Word, Madam, me has a" 
Jealouſy of your Ladyſhip, and I am forc'd | 
to encourage her, to blind it: twill be . „ 
ter to take no notice of her Behaviour to| 

me. 

La. Wrong. You are right, I will be more 
cautious. 

C. Baſ. To-morrow at the Maſquerade, we 
may loſe her. 

La. Wrong. We ſhall be obſerv'd. P11 ſend 
vou a Note, and ſettle that Affair go 
on with the Girl, and dont't mind me. 2 
; C. * J have been taking your Part, my little 

nge 

La. Wrong. Fenny ! come hither, Chia you 
mult not be ſo haſty, my Dear I only adviſe 
you for your good. 

Jenny, Yes Mama; but when I am told of a thing 
betore Company, it always makes me worſe, you 


. know, 
1 8 Man * 


— — 


- 
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Man. If 1 have any Skifl in the fair Sex, Miſs, 
and her Mama, have only quarreb'd, becauſe they 
are beth of a Mind: This facetious be- hols to 
ve made a v Step into the Family. 
Enter Myrtilla, Manly talks apart with her. 
n La. Wrong. Well, Sir Francis, and what News ha 
you brought us, from Mefminſter, to-day? 
Sir Fran. News, Madam? T'cod! I have fome —— 


1 


m! and ſuch as does not come every day, J can tell you 

but a word in your Ear — I have got a 

t 1 Promiſe of a Place at Court of a thouſand Pawad a 

hat Year, already. | 1 

der 1 12 85 Have you fo, Sir? And pray who may 

| you thank for it? Now! who's in the 5 ani Is not 

8 this better, than throwing ſo much away, after a ſtink- 
ing Pack of Fox - hounds, in the Country ? Now your 

oy Family may be the better for it! X 

de, * Sir Fran. Nay! that's what perſuaded me to come 

up, my Dove. 


La. Wreng. Mighty well —— come —— let me have 
another hundred Pound then. | 
Sir Fran. Another! Child ? Waunds! you have had 
one hundred this Morning, pray what's become of that, 
t my Dear? 
: La. Wrong. What's become of it? why I'll ſhew you, 
my Love! Jenny ! have you the Bills about you ? 
Fonny. Yes, Mama. | 
La. Wrong. What's become of it? why laid ont, my 
Dear, with fifty more to it, that I was forced to bor- 
row of the Count here. 


le Jenny. Yes, indeed, Papa, and that would hardly do 
| neither There's th' Account. 
u Sir Fran. {| Turning over the Bill.] Lets ſee! let's 
ſe ſee! what the Devil have we gat here ? 

Man. Then you have ſounded your Aunt,” 
63 you ſay, and ſhe readily comes into all I pro- 
u Þ| pos d to you? | 

Myr, Sir, I'll anſwer with my Life, ſhe 

is 
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is moſt thankfully tap in oy Article: ſhe | of 
mightily deſires to ___ | 

Man. I am Ven home, ' diredly: bring Auen 

her to my Houſe in an Hour; and if ſne 

makes good what you tell me, you ſnall both | 

find your Account in it. 

Myr. Sir, ſhe ſhall not fail you. 

Sir Fran. Ods-life! Madam, here's nothin but Toys 
and Trinkets, and Fans, and Clock-Stockings, by 
wholeſale. 

La. Wrong. There's nothing but what's proper, and 
for your Credit, Sir Francis Nay you ſee, I am 
ſo. good a Houſewife, that in Neceſſaries bor my ſelf, 
I have ſcarce laid out a Shilling. 

Sir Fran. No, by my troth, ſo it legs) for the 
devil o” one thing's here, that I can ſee you have any 
occaſion for ! 

La. Wrong. My Dear! do you think I came kither 
to live out of the Faſhion? why the greateſt Piſtinction 
of a fine Lady in this Town is in the Variety of pretty® 
Things that ſhe has no Occaſion for. 

Jenny. Sure Papa, could you imagine, that Women 
of Quality wanted nothing but Stays and Petticoats? 

La. Wren "er Now, that is ſo like him! 

Man. So] the Family comes on finely. [ Afrde; 

La. Wrong. Lard! if Men were always to govern, 
what Dowdys would they reduce their Wives to? 

Sir Fran. An hundred Pound in the Morning, and 
want another afore Night! Waunds and Fire! the 
Lord Mayor of London could not hold it at this rate! 

Man. O! do you feel it. Sir? [ Afede. 

La. Wrong. My Dear, you ſeem uneaſy; let me have 
the hundred Pounds, and compoſe your elf.” 

Sir Fran, Compoſe the Devil, Madam! why do you 
— cor what a hundred Pound a Day comes to in a 

ear? 

La. Wrong. My Life, if I account with you from 
ene day to-another, that's s really. all that my Head is 
ab'e to bear at a time- But PII tell you what I 


eo: der ] conſider, that my Advice has got you 
a. 


4; 


bs 7+ © 
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rt, 


a thouſand Pound enen Morning . That, 
now, methinks you might conſider, CIft r 
Sir Fan. A thouſand a Tear! Waunds, Mad: DJ 
but I hayo, noe rough'd a Dejay: of if very, pn, 
Mar. er never will, I des for Kim. "Ts, 
| Enter Squire Richard 


Seu. Rich. Feyther, and you doan't come quickly, 
the M 
ou 
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eat will be coal'd; "an I'd. fain pick a t with 


E Wrong. Bleſs me, Sir Francis! you are not going 
to ſup by your ſelf! ? "TY 

Sir Fran, No, but Tm going to dine by my ſelf, 
and that's pretty near the Matter, Madam. 

La. Wrons, Had not you as ſtay a little, my 
Dear? we ſhall all eat in half an Hour; and I was 
thinking to ask my Couſin Mazh to take à family 
Morſel with us. ; OK 

Sir Fran. Nay, for my Couſin's good Company, 
1 don't care if I ride a day's Journey, without Bait- 
ing. 

ST By no means, Sir Francis. I am going upon 
a little Buſineſs. | 

Sir Fran. Well, Sir, J know you don't love Com- 
pliments. K N 

Man. You'll excuſe me, Madam x00 

La. Wrong. Since you have Buſineſs, Sir 

W Exit Manly. 
Enter Mrs. Motherly. 


O, Mrs. Motherly! you were ſaying this Morning, you 
had ſome very fine Lace to ſhow me —- cet ſee it 
no-? WT: si Francis flares. 
Moth. Why, really Madam, I had made a fort of 
a Promiſe, to let the Counteſs of Nicely have the 
firſt Sight of it, for the Birth- day: But your Lady- 
ſhip * 
La. Wrorg. O. I die, if I don't ſee it before her. 
Sgu. Rich. Woan't you Feyther ? ; 
. Sir Fran, Waunds ! Lad, I ſhall. ha“ noa d Apart. 
Stomach at this Rate! v. 
* ft. 
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Moth. Well, Madam; though I ſay it, tis the ſweet- 
eſt Pattern that ever came over — and for Fineneſe 
w—oo—= no Cabweb comes up to it! Kt 

Sir Fran. Ods Guts, and Gizard, Madam! Lace az 
fine as a Cobweb! why, what the Devil's that to coſt 

Moth. Nay, if Sir Francis does not like of it, Ma- 

La. Wrong. He like it! Dear Mrs. Motherly, he is 
not to wear it. | 
p bir Nes. Fleſh, Madam, but I ſuppoſe I am to pay 
or it! a 

La. Wrong. No doubt on't! Think of your thouſan 
a Year, and who' got it you, 7 eat your Dinner, and 
be thankful, go. [Driving him to the Door.) Come, 
Mrs. Motherly. = 

[Exit La. Wronghead avich Mrs. Motherly, 

Sir Fran. Very fine! fo here I mun faft, *till am 
almoſt famiſh'd for the Good of my Country ; while 
Madam is laying me out an hundred Pound a-day in 
Lace, as fine as a Cobweb, for the Honour of my 
Family | Ods-fleſh! things had need go well at this 
rate: 
Squ. Rich, Nay, nay 


come Feyther. 
[Ex. Sir Fran. 


Enter Mrs. Motherly. 


Moth. Madam, my Lady defires you and the Count 
will pleaſe to come and aſſiſt her Fancy, in ſome of 
the new Laces. 


C. Baſ. We'll wait upon her 
| [Ex. Mrs. Moth. 


Jenny. So! I told you how it was! you ſee ſhe can't 
bear to leave us together. 

C. Baſ. No matter, my Dear: You know ſhe 
has ask'd me to ſtay Supper: ſo, when your Papa 
and ſhe are a-bed, Mrs. Myrti//a will let me into 
the Houſe again; then you may ſteal into her 
Chamber, and we'll have a pretty Sneaker of Punch 


together. | 
- | Myr * 
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5%. Ay, ay, Madam, you may command me any 


. Well! that will be pure! | 
8.777 But you had beſt go to her alone, my Life: 
{t will look better if I come after you. 

Fenny. Ay, ſo it will: and to-morrow, you know at 
the. Maſquerade. And then !—— hey! Oh, l have 
a Husband ! ay, Marry, &c. [Ex. Singing. 

Myr. So Sir! am not I very commoede to you ? 

C. Bay. Well, Child! and don't you {find your Ac- 
count in it? Did not I tell you we might ſtill be of uſe 
to one another ? 

Myr. Well, but how ſtands your Affair with Mi, 
in the main? | 

C. Baſ. O ſhe's mad for the Maſquerade! it drives 
like a Nail, we wart nothing now but a Parſon, to 
clinch-it. Did not your Aunt ſay ſhe could get one at 
a ſhort Warning ? 

Myr.. Ves, yes, my Lord Townh's Chaplain is her 
Couſin you know; he'll do your Bufineſs and mine, 
at the ſame time. 

Ny Baſ. O! it's true! but where ſhall we appoint 
im? 

Myr. Why you know my Lady Townly's Houſe is 
always open to the Maſques upon a Ball-night, before 
on go to the Hay- Market. 

. Baſ. Good. 
Myr. Now the Doctor propoſes, we ſhould all come 


thither in our Habits, and when the Rooms are full, we 


may ſteal up into his Chamber, he ſays, and there 
crack ell give us all a Canonical Commiſſion to 
£0 to Bed together. 

C. Baſ. Admirable! Well, the Devil fetch me, if 
L nM not be heartily glad to ſee thee well ſettled, 

ild. 

Myr. And may the Black Gentleman tuck me under 
His Arm at the ſame time, if 1 ſhall not think my ſelf 
oblig'd to you, as long as I live. 

C. Baſ. One Kiſs, for old Acquaintance ſake 
Tgad 1 ſhall want to be buſy again 


Myr. 


ow * 


4 
* 
W * ky 


tn tat * Ss 
ww — 3 


— 
* * Gp. n+ adn dd — 


88. The PROvorx'd'HusSBAND; or, 
Myr. O you'll have one ſhortly that will find yeu 


Employment: But I muſt run to my Squire. 


C.-Baſ. And I te the Ladies ——— fp your humble 
Servant, ſweet Mrs. Wronghead, © . 

Myr, Yours, as in Duty bound, moſt noble Count 
Baſſet. ö c Fo F nn [Extt. Myr. 

C. Ba/. Why ay ! Count! That Title has been of 
ſome uſe-to me indeed! not that I have any more Pre- 
tence to it, than I have to a blue Ribband. Yet, I 
have made a pretty conſiderable Figure in Life with it: 
I have loll'd in my. own Chariot, dealt at Aſſemblies, 
din'd with Ambaſſadors, and made one at Quadrille 
with the firſt Women-of Quality 
mutantur ſince that damn'd Squadron at White's 
have left me out of their laſt Secret, I am reduc'd to 
trade upon my own” Stock of Induſtry, and. make my 
laſt Puſh upon a Wife: If my Card comes up right 
(which I think can't fail) I ſhall once more cut a Figure, 


and cock my Hat in the Face of the beſt of theni ! For 


ſince our modern Men of Fortune are grown wiſe enough 
to be Sharpers ; I think Sharpers are Fools, that don't 
take up the Airs of Men of Quality. © © [Exit 
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SC,E N E, Lord Townly's Houſe. 


Enter Manly and Lady Grace. 


_ MANLY. 
HERE's ſomething, Madam, hangs upon your 
Mind To- day: Is it unfit to truſt me with it? 
La. Grace. Since you will know —— my Siſter then 
— unhappy Woman! 
Man. What of her? 
La. Grace, I fear, is on the Brink of Ruin! 2 
Man. I am forry for't what has happen d? 
La. Grace. Nothing ſo very new! but the continual 
Repetition of it, at laſt has rais'd my Brother to an In- 
temperance that I tremble at. 
Man. Have they had any Words upon it? 
La. Grace. He has not ſeen her ſince Yeſterday. 
Man. What ! not at home all Night! 
La. Grace. About five this Morning, in ſhe came 
but with ſuch Looks, and ſuch an Equipage of Misfor- 
tune at her Heels what can become of her ? 
Man. Has not my Lord ſeen her, ſay you? 
La. Grace, No! he chang'd his Bed laſt Night —— 
I fat with him alone till twelve, in ExpeQation of her: 
But when the Clock ſtruck, he ſtarted from his Chair, 
and grew incens'd to that degree, that had I not, al- 
moſt on my Knees, diſſuaded him, he had order'd » 
= 201 that Inſtant, to have been lock d againſt 
er 
Man. How terrible is his Situation ! when the moſt 
Juſtihable Severities he can uſe againſt her, are lia- 
ble to be the Mirth of all the diſſolute Card-Tables 
in Town! 
| Fe 


— 
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La. Grate, Tis that, I know, has made him bear ſo [ 
long: But you, that feel for him, Mr. Manly, will af. | 
ſiſt him to Aer his Honour, and if poſſible, pre. 
ſerve his Quiet! therefore I beg you dont leave the | 
Houſe, till One, or Both of them can be 'wronght to | 
better Temper, lle a 
Man. How amiable is this Concern in you 

La. Grace. For Heaven's ſake don't mind me, but 
think of ſomething to preſerve us all. | 
Max. I ſhall not take the Merit of obeying your 
Commands, Madam, to ſerve my Lord but 
in 8 let me into all that has paſt, ſince Ye. 
Ker-nigat,  _ ' n 
— When my Intreaties · had prevail'd upon 
my Lord, not to make a Story for the wget" j 
blick a Violence, as ſhutting her. at once out of his 
rs; he order'd the next Apartment to my Lady's 
to be made ready for. him while that was do- 
ing I try'd by all the little Arts I was Miftreſsof, 
to amuſe him into Temper ; in ſhort, a filent Grief was 
all I could reduce him to on this, we took our 
Leaves, and parted to our Repoſe : What his was, I 
imagine by my own: For I ne er clos d my Eyes. A 
bout five, as I told you, I heard my Lady atithe Door; 
ſo I ſlipt on a Gown, and fat almoſt an Hour with 
her, in her own Chamber. | 
42 * What ſaid ſhe, when ſhe did not find my Lord 
ha | 
La. Grace. O] ſo far from being ſhock'd'or alarni'd 
at it, that ſhe bleſt the Occaſion! and ſaid, that in her 
Condition, the Chat of a Female, Friend was far pre- 
ferable to the beſt Husband's Company in the World. 
Man, Where has ſhe Spirits to ſupport ſo much In- 

ſenſibility ? l | 
La. Grace. Nay! 'tis incredible! for though ſhe has 
loſt every Shilling ſhe had in the World, and ftretch'd 
her Credit even to breaking; ſhe rallied her own Fol- 
lies with ſuch Vivacity, and painted the Penance, ſhe 
knows ſhe. muſt undergo for them, in ſuch ridiculeus 
Lights, that had not my Concern for a Brother been 
too 


in Town; when the" is dreft. 


Jari to London! 21 
wo brenn for her Wit, the had almoſt diſarm'd my 


An " 

. Her Mind may have another Caſt by this 
time: "The moſt flagrant Diſpoſitions have their Hours 
of Anguiſh ; which their Pride conceals from Compa · 
ny ; but pray, Madam, how could ſhe” avord comung 
down to dine? 

La. Grace. Db before ſhe went 
to bed ; by ordering her Woman, whenever ſhe was 
e | 
1 A You have ſeen her fince ſhe was up, 1 pre- 
ume f 5 

*. Grace. Up! I queſtion whether ſhe be awake 


TMs." Terrible! what a Figure does ſhe make now! 
That Nature ſhould throw away ſo much Beauty up- 
on a Creature, to make ſuch a latternly Uſe of it! 

La. Grace. O y there is not a more elegant Beauty 


Man. In my Eye, Madam, the that's early dec has 


ten times ber El 


egance. 
La. Grace. But ſhe! won't be long now, I believe: 
for think I ſee her Chocolate going up — Mrs. Tah. 
woe a hem! 


5 "Mrs. Truty comes ta the Deer. 


Man. Aids.] Five a Clock in the Afternoon, for a 
Lady 476 uality's Is! is an elegant Hour woo 


Which, to ſhew her more polite Way of living too, I 


preſume ſhe eats in her 

Le. Grace. [To Mrs. Tru J And when the is up 
I would be 405 ſhe would 1 me come to her Toilet 
— That's all, Mrs. Trufty. 

Truſy, I will be ſure to let ber Ladyſhip know, 
Madam. | [Exit Mrs. Truſty. 


Fave a Servant. 


Serv. Sir Francis Wronghead, Sir, deſires to ſpeak 
with you. Mow 
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Mar. He comes unſeaſonably bat ſhalf 1 & 
with him ? Yiow 
La. Grace. O ſee him by all means, we ſhall have 
time enough ; in the mean "while I'll ſtep in, and have 
an Eye upon my Brother. "Nay, nay, don't ; mind mer 
you have open my Bot 22 
Man. You muſt be obey r 
| * [RetFeating abi Lady Grace; 
Defire Sir Francis to walk: in. [E xit road 
I ſuppoſe by this time his wiſe Worſhip begins to find, 
that the Balance of his Journey to is on . 
wrong Side. | 8 


Eu 


Foster Sir Francis. N 


Sir Francis, your Servant; how rame Lby the Faro 
of this Viſit ? © 

Sir Fran. Ah! Confin! ' 

Man. Why that forrowful Face, Man ? arne 

Sir Fran. I have no Friend alive but you 

Man. I am ſorry for that — but what's the Matter ? 

Sir Fran. I have play'd the Fool by this Journey, 1 
ſee now for my bitter Wife  -- 

Man. What of her ? | * Y 

Sir Fran. Is playing the Devil! —© + 

Man. Why truly, that's a Part that moſt of * ſine 
Ladies begin with, ſo ſoon as they get to London. 

Sir Fran. If T am a living Man, Couſin, ſhe has 
made away with above two hundred and fiſty Pound 
ſince yeſterday Morning 

Man. Hah! I ſee a good Houſewife will do a great 
deal of Work in a little Time. 

Sir Fran. Work do they call it? Fine Work indeed 

Man. Well! but how do you mean, made awa —— 
it? What, ſhe has laid it out, may D9<2——>_ I ſuppoſe 


you have an Account of it. 
Sir Fran. Yes, yes, I have had the Account, indeed; 
but I mun needs fay, it's EIT} Ins." io 


Man. Pray let's hear, 
Sir Fran. Why, firſt, I let her have an hundred and 
ky, to — handſom about her, to let the * 


tipol Dame o 
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ſee that I was Some body! and I thought that Sum was 
very genteel. ; | | 
Man. Indeed I thinkſo; and, in the Country, might 
have ſerx'd hera/Twelvemonth, © 

Sin Fran. ;Why 0 it might but here in this fine 
Tawn, forſooth ! it could not get through: four and 
twenty Hours for, in half that time, it was 
all ſquanderd away in Bawbles, and new-faſhion'd 
Trumpery. , 7 1 
© Man. O!] for Ladies in London, Sir Francis, all this 
might be neceſſar7. FT TH 

Fir Fran. Noa! theere's the Plague on't ! the Devil 
o'one uſeful Thing do I ſee for it, but two Pair of lac'd 
Shoes, and thoſe ſtond me in three Paund three Shillings 
a Pair too, : Me, 40 " 

Man. Dear Sir! this is nothing! Why, we have City- 
Wives here, that, while their good Man is ſelling three 
Penny-worth of Sugar, will give you twenty Pound for 
a ſhort Apron; | 

Sir Fran. Mercy on us! What a mortal poor Devil 
is a Husband! | 13 
Man. Well, but I hope, you have nothing elſe to 
complain of? | t 

Sir Fran. Ah! would I could ſay ſo too — but there's 
another hundred behind yet, that goes more to my 
Heart, than all that went before it. „ ab 2a kg 

Man. And how might that be diſpoſed of?  - 

Sir Fran. Troth, I am almoſt aſham'd to tell you. 

Man. Out with it. | braftsy war? * 

Sir Fran, Why, ſhe has been at an Aſſembly. 

Man. What ſince I ſaw you! I thought you had all 
Supt at home laſt Night? e 
Sir Fran. Why ſo we did. — and all as merry as 
Grigs cod my Heart was ſo. open, that I toſe d 
another hundred into her Apron, to go out early this 


Morning with —— But, the Cloth was no ſooner 


taken away, than in comes my Lady Townly here 
{—— who between you and Il — mum?! has had 
the Devil my yonder — Vith another ran- 
Quality, and out they muſt have her, y 

id 
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ſaid, to introduce her at my Lady Nobie's Aſſembly for- 
ſooth a few Words, you may be ſure, made the 
ain fo, bawnce l and away they drive as if 
the Devil had got into the Coach-box —— ſo about 
four or five in the Morning ——— home comes Ma- 
dam, with her Eyes a Foot deep in her Head ou 
and my poor hundred Pound left behind her at the 
Hazard- Table. | N "Mi 
Man. All loſt at Dice! | N 
Sir Fran. Every Shilling — among a Parcel of ſin 
Pig-tail Puppies, and pale-fac'd Women of Quality, | 
Man. But pray, Sir Francis, how came you, after you 
found her ſo ill an Houſewife of one Sum, io ſoon to 
truſt her with another? 
Sir Fran. Why, truly, I mun fay that was partly 
my own Fault: for if I had not been a Blab of my 
2 believe that laſt hundred might have been 


will, forſooth, partly to keep her in Humour, I mu 
needs tell her of the thouſand Pound a Vear, I had juſt 
got the Promiſe of cod! ſhe lays her Claws | 
upon it that moment ſaid it was all owing to her WW of 
Advice, and truly ſhe would have her Share on't. 
Man. What, before you had it your ſelf? Fr 
Sir Fran. Why ay ! that's what I told her —— My e 
Dear, ſaid I, mayhap I mayn't receive the firſt Quarter | 
on't this Half-year. | 
Man. Sir Francis, I have heard you with a great 
deal of Patience, and I really feel Compaſſion for 
you. | „ 220000. 
Sir Fran. Truly, and well you may, Couſin, for I 
don't ſee that my Wife's Goodneis is a bit the bet 
for bringing to London. 9 55 
Man, If you remember I gave you a Hint of it. 
Sir Fran. Why, ay, it's true you did ſo: but the De 
vil himſelf could not have believ'd ſhe would have rid 
Poſt to him. 20 % 
Man. Sir, if you ſtay but a Fortnight in this Town, 
you 


'% 
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you will every Day ſee hundreds as faſt upon the Gal- 
Wann. ro ewes 

Sir Fran. 8 is a baſe Place indeed 
waynds, if things thou ppen to go wrong with me 
at Mfiminſter, at this rate, how the Devil ſhall I keep 
out of a Jail? / | vo | 

Mays Why truly, there ſeems to me but one way to 
avoid it. 

Sir Fran, Ah! would you could tell me that, Cou- 
ſin, | þ 
Man. The way lies plain before you, Sir ; the ſame 
Road that brought you hither will carry you ſafe home 
again. * | 
gin Fran. Ods-fleſh ! Couſin, what! and leave a thou- 
ſand Pound a Year behind me? 

Man. Pooh ! pooh! leave any thing behind you, but 
your Family, and you are a Saver by it. 

Sir Fran. Ay, but confider, Couſin, what a ſcurvy 
Figure ſhall I make in the Country, if I come dawn 
withawt it? 

Man. You will make a much more lamentable Fi- 
gure 2 1 oy | 

ir Fran. Ma 'at yow have no great Opinion 
of it then, Coulin ? - n ' 

Man. Sir Francis, to do you the Service of a real 
Friend, I muſt f. very plainly to you': you don't 
yet ſee half the Ruin that's before you! 

Sir Fran. Good lack! how may yow mean, Ceufin ? 

Man. In one Word, your whole Affairs ſtand thus 
— ina Week, you will loſe your Seat, at Weftmin- 

er: In a Fortnight, my Lady will run you into a Jail, 
by keeping the beſt Company —— —— In four and 
twenty Hours, your Daughter will run away with a 
Sharper, becauſe ſhe has not been uſed to better Com- 
pany: And your Son will ſteal into Marriage with a 
caſt Miſtreſs, becauſe he has not been uſed to any Com- 
pany oe all. 55 5 i 

ir Fran. name o goodneſs why ſhou'd you 

think all this? . . 
Man. 


* 


yp SE WY * ä 


85 The PROvokD HUSBAND ; or, 
Jan, Becauſe I have Proof of it; in ſhort, I know 


ſo much of their Secrets, chat if all this is Hot prevented . 
to- night, it will be out of your Power to do it, to- mor- | 
14 mor F : . = "Is 9 * ww I 
Sir Fran. Mercy upon us!” you "frighten me 7 


Well, Sir, I will be govern'd by yow: But what am J 
to do in this Caſe? © 7 = n 
Man. I have not time here to give you proper In- 
ſtructions: but about eight this Ev'ning, PU call at 
your Lodgings; and there you ſhall have full Oonvic- 
tion, how much I have it at Heart, to ſerve you. 
\ at Enter @ Servant. _ \ 
Serv. Sir, my Lord deſires to ſpeak with you. 
L- Man. Tl wait upon him. | "Or | 
Sir Fran. Well then, PIl go ſtraight home, naw. 
Man. At eight depend upon me. hi 
Sir Fran. Ah dear Coufin I ſhall be bound to you 
as long as I live. Mercy deliver us! what a terrible 0 
Journey have I made on't!  [Exeunt ſtweralh. 
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The SCENE opens to a Dreſſing- room. Lady 
| 5 — as Fl up, walks to her Toilet, lea. 
ing on Mrs. 1 ruſty. rae | 


T 


Truſty. Dear Madam, what ſhould make your Lady- 
ſhip ſo out of order! N 

La. Town. How is it poſſible te be well, where one 
is kill'd for want of Sleep ? 

Truſty. Dear me! it was ſo long before you rung, 
Madam, I was in hopes your Ladyſhip had been fine. 
Iy compos d. | 
Ta. Town. Compos'd! why I have lain in an Im 
here! this Houſe is worſe than an Inn with ten Stage 
coaches! What between my Lord's impertinent People w. 
of Buſineſs in a Morning, and the intolerable thick 
Shoes of Footmen at Noon, one has not a wink all 


Night. ng 
10. 


. 
- pe to Lowy/ov. | 


a, Toon. 99 5 e e nes, Tray | I 
very-ill {-for, notwithſtanding all the Power I 


— 1 


1 cn never being over-fond of my Lord — yet 

q I want Money en OP be is willing c 
3 — 

. Ah}! if his could but be brought to 

Re - imſelf, Madam, then e e e 


want 
La. — Oh! don't tal of it! do you know that 
I am undone, Truffy ? 

Trufty. Mercy forbid, Madam ! 

La. Trwn. Broke ! ruin'd|! plunder'd ! —— frripp'd, 
even to a Confiſcation of my laſt Guinea. 

Trufty. You don't tell me fo, Madam 

La. Town. And where to. raiſe ten Pound in the 
World ———— what is to be done, Truftly ? 

Tru . Truly, I wiſh I were wiſe enough to tell 
Jou, = but may be your Ladyſhip max have a 

un of better Fortune, upon ſome of the good Com- 
pany that comes here to-night. 

La. Town. But I have not a ſingle Guinea, to try 
my Fortune 

Truſty. Ha! that's a bad Buſineſs indeed, Madam — 
Adad ! I have a 3 in my Head, Madam, if it 3s 
not too late 

La. Town. Out with it quickly then, I beſeech thee! 

Truſty. Has not the Steward ſomething of fifty Pound, 
Madam, that you left in his Hands, to pay ſomebody 
* this en 1184 

Town. O! ay forgot —— 'twas to a — 

what's his filthy Name? 

 Trufly. Now I remember, Madam, 'twas to Mr. Lute- 
firing your old Mercer, that your Ladyſhip turn'd off, 
about a Year ago, becauſe he would truſt you no 


longer, 
E La. Town, 


7 7 =& 
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PR Eh. A PAS: ©; 
! if he has not paid it, 
** bid him it Rither 
1 re mortal 
Fortune! . Five, and Nine, 
„No Oy that horrid 
Chance, thint ead's fatal red 
Tin CRT ale” ne per ers. ever, to 
win another Stake Sit up all ight'! toſs all 
one's" Money! dream of Thales f wake 


without a Shilling and — how like à Hag 
F look In ſhort ——— the Pleaſures of Life, are not 
worth this Diſorder! If it were not for Shame now, I 


could almoſt think Lady Grace's ſober Scheme not 
te fo ridiculous —— If my wiſe Lerd could but 


AT his Tongue for a Week, tis odds, but 1 fhould 
hate the Town in a Fortnight —— Burt I will not be 


driven out of it, that's poſitive! | Rey. Vi 
ptr, 
Trufty. O Madam! there is no bearing it! 


: Lute- 
firing was juſt let in at the Door, as I came to the 
Stair- of by and the Steward is now actually poying kim 
the Money in the Hall. 

La. Town. Run to the Stair-caſe-head, again 
and ſcream to him, that I muſt ſpeak with him this In- 
fant. LTruſty runs out and ſprats. 

Truſty. Poundage ——— a hem 
Mr. N a Word with you quickly. 

Pound. [within.) FN come to you Pre- | 
ſently. 8 

75% Preſently won't do, Man, you muſt 1 5 
come this Minute. ais bout. 
2 I am but juſt paying a little Money, { PO 

re A 

Trufty. Cod's my Life! paying Money? is | 
the Man ditradted ? Come here, I tell you, 
to my Lady, this Moment, quick ! 5 

[Traiſty returns. 

La: Town, Will the Monſter come or no? — 

Trufty. Yes, I hear him now, Madam, he is hobbling 


up, as faſt as he can. 
La. Town, 
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#55 able lg tive bis cen, = f == My: 

410 3883 19:1 Thom Gage comers taghe a5 e Me 
3050 it's well you are come, Sie! Where" Us 
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; - Trafip 
5 Te b ; if you had n not been in fich 
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4. 2 — 
11275. now writing a Re low, for it. * 
Trufty, No matter ! m iy lays you muſt a0 pay 
him with that Money, there is not enough, it 


there's a Piſtole, and a, Guinea, that ja 2 ged. 1 
——— beſides there is a miſtake in the Account 
[ Tavitching the Bag from bim. ] yay pa A at Fe 
to examine it now; ſo you m What · d e- 
A * 

La. Town. What is all that Noiſe there? E; 
Pound Why y, and jt plea ſe your Ladyſhip —= . 

\ Lg. Town: Pr'ythee! don't plague me now, but do 
as you were order d. 


— Na „what r Lad ſki leaſes, Madam 
" * 4 [Exit Poundage. 


Trash. There they are, Madam, — [ Pours the Money 


out of the Bag. ] The pretty Things — were 'y near fal- 


ling into a naſty; Tradeſman's Hands, I roteſt it made 
me tremble for them —— 1 fanſy your Ladyſhip had as 
good give me that bad Guinea, for Luck's ſake ——— 
thank you, Madam. 1 [Takes a Guinea. 

La. Town. Why, I did not bid yon take. it. 

 Trufly. No, dr your Ladyſhip look'd as if you were 
juſt going to bid me, and fo I was willing to fave you 
the Trouble of ſpeaking, Madam. 

La. Town. Well! thou bat deleiv'd/ i and fo, fer 
once— but hark! don't Thear the Man making a Noiſe 
yonder? Though I think now we may compound for a 
E of his ill Humour — 

'Trufty.. I'll liſten. ; jp | 

La. f own. Pr'ythee do. {[Trufly goe! to the Door. 


E 2 Truſty. 
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Trufty. Ay] they are at it, Madam he is In a bit- 
ter Paſſion with poor PonnαE,t = bleſs me I believe 
he'll beat him — Mercy on us! bow the Wretch 


ſwea rs! Hi 


La Town. And a ſober Citizen tod ! that's a Shame! 
Tru. Ha! I think, all's filet; of à ſudden - may 
be che Porter has knock d him 40. 1ikRe 1 
ſee — ee 110 17 Hang 
La. Town. T hoſe "ORE are the croubleſoin 
Creatures! no Words will ſatisty them d 8 
ſty rnb. 


Trufly. O Madam! undone ! undone'! My Lord has 
juſt bolted out upon the Man, and is hearing all his pi- 
tiful Story over — if your Ladyſhip pleaſes to donne f. 
ther, you may hear him your elf 1 Ny 

La. Town. No matter: it will come round hd. 
I ſhall have it all from my Lord; without  lofing. wed 
by the Way, I'll warrant ou. 27 Noum 

 Trufly. O lud! Madam | here's my Lord juſt coming 


La. Town. Do you f out of the Way then. [Exit 
T "ruſty.] I am afraid want Spirits! but he wall oon 
give dem me. | L. wow 


1311 


A Lord Townly: Noms 2b 


. K TE How Fe: it, Madam, that a FORD 
dazes be clamorous, in my Houle, for rl due to 
him, from you? 


La. Town, You don't expect, my Lord, chat 1 ihould 
,an{yer for other People 81 mpertinence 8 

1 Town, expect. Madam, you ſhould weh for 

your o E Ftrayagances, that are the Occaſſon of it 


I chonght I had giv'n you Money three Months 


ago, to 4 all theſe ſort of People! 
La. Town, Yes, but you lee they never are to be (a- 


tixfed, | 
L. Town. Nor am I, Madam longer to be abus'd 


5 1. what's s became of the laſt five hundred I gave 
vou? 


La. Town, 


_— 
- 


4 Jaurnen ra Hoνο n. 101 
La. ſegus Gone. RA 

. Town, Gone What way, Madam 5, od 4. 
| 12 La: Town. Half the Town over. I believe, By, this 


time. 1 
I. Town: 1: Tis well l, I ſeg Ruin will make no Im- 
Preſſien, "ill it falls upon V% Mr; | wh ja a 

La. can. In ſhort, my Lord, f Maney is always 
the Subject of our Converſation, I ſhall make you no 


Anſa err. As olga zb Sad I. mad 
I. Town. Madam, Madam! I will, be heard; and 
make you anſwer. " "SEE 


La. Tu. Make me! then I muſt tell you, my Lord, 
this is a Language I have not been us d to, and I j 
ernte 0) :2if5fo gift -1 =, 21 5 
L. Town. Come! come, Madam, you ſhall bear a 
great deal more, beſore I part with you... 
La. Town. My Lord, if you inſult me, you will have 
as much to bear, on your ſide, I can aſſure you. 
T. Toxwn. Pooh | your Spirit grows ridiculous 
you have neither Honour, Worth, or. Innocence, to ſup- 
-port it! | 
La. Town, You'll find, at leaſt, I have Reſentment! 
and do you look well to the Provocation! _ 
L. Town. After thoſe you have given me, Madam, 
*tis almoſt Infamous to talk with you. 
La. Town. I ſcorn your Imputation, and your Me- 
naces ! The lam? of your Heart's your Monitor! 
tis there]! there, my Lord, you are wounded; you 
have leſs to complain of than many Husbands of an 
equal Rank to you. | : 
N T. Town. Death, Madam! do you preſume upon 
your Corporal Merit! that your Perſon's leſs tainted, 
than your Mind! is it there! there alone an honeſt 
Husband can be injur d? Have you not every other 
Vice that cas debaſe your Birth, or ſtain the Heart of 
Woman ? Is not your Health, your Beauty, Husband, 
Fortune, Family diſclaim'd, for Nights conſum'd in 
Riot and Extravagance? The Wanton does no more; if 
ſhe conceals her Shame, does leſs: And ſure: the Diſ- 
ſolute ayow'd, as ſorely wrongs my Honour, and my 
Quiet. E 3 La. Town. 
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La. Town. I. ſes, m, Lad. What dort of Wife might 
pleaſe you: Joa gad led I. — "x — Vir Then. 
Town, U Woman]. have, 
yourſelf vou in —— ſelf had — 5 am ama 


bas I Di for 
this more ap le 6 way of She! ind; a 
well as that of the Perſon ! a a man's 


whole 
Heart i is aliensted to Pleaſures I have no Share in, what 
js't to me, whether a black Ace, or a * 
comb has Poſſeſſion of it? 1 

La. Town.' If you have not dy it yet, my 1 
this is not the wy to get Poſſeſſion of mine, depend 


it. 
* = That, Madam, L have long deh deſpair of; 
and ſince our Happineſs cannot be mutu 
with our Hearts, our Perſons too ſhould 3 
This Houſe you ſleep no more in They! your Copten 
might groſly. feed upon the. Diſhonour . 
9 Deſires. would flarve upon the Features 
La. — Your Stile, my Lord, is much of the ſos 
Delicacy with your Sentiments of Honeur. 
L. Town. Madam, Madam! this is no time for Com- 
8 bave done _ | "NE 
La. Town, It We, never. met, my Lord, 1 kad 
"9h, broke my Heart it! but have.a Care! I may 
not, perhaps, be ſo eaſily recall d as you imagine 
r Whol this? - ame a 36 
©ant.] Deſire my Siſter and Mr. Many to (Sas wp. \ 
La. Town, My Lord, you may proceed as you pleaſe; 
but pray what Indiſcretions have. I co are 
0. gay practis d by a hundred other Women of Qua- 
ity? _ 
L. Town, Tis not the Number of ill Wir , A 
dam, that makes the Patience of a Husband 
n and tho a bad one may be the beſt 
yet he'll make a better Figure in the World, that 


5 Misfortunes Out of Doors ny CEO 
f Won. 
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La, Tewn. 
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Ze Pole: 1 dbnt Know bat Figure you may 
make, my Lord, but {I ſhall have no Reaſon to be 
aha er ine, in * 17 9 — meet 
ws * d 1599) , af is, * on ,ti9thvos 

L. 7 ſparing or 8 Madam, BY 
need it to ch ſupport Y you. \ Ws al” 31 JM 7 


on „ 2 MES 


I wile. kus Lad) Grave nd Many. 
Mr. Manly, J have an Act of Friendſhip to beg of you; 
which wants more Apologies, than Words can make 
e 

Man. Then pray make none, my Lord, that I may 
have the greater Merit in obliging you: 

Z. Town. Siſter, L have the ſame Excuſe to intreat 
of you too. 

"La. Grace. To your Requeſt, I beg, wy Lond. 

I. Town. Thus then as you both were pre- 
ſent at my ill-confider'd Marriage, I now deſire you 
each will be a Witneſs of my determin'd Separation. 
— I know, Sir, your Good nature, and my Siſter's, 
muſt be ock d at the Office I impoſe on you! But, 
as I don't ask Juftification' of my Cauſe; ſo I 
hope you are e an ill Woman cant re- 

you, if you are fllent, upon her ſide. 

Man. My Lord, I never though, till now, it could 
de dimeult to obli 

La Grace. [4 44 J 11 ] Heavens! how I tremble? 

L. Town. For you, my Lady Town,” I need not 
here repeat the Provocations of my parting wir you 

the World, I fear, is too well 1nform'd of 
them For the good Lord, your dead Father's 
ſake, I il ſtill ſap — vou, as his Daughter | 
As the Lord Townhs Wiſe, you have had every thi 
a fond Husband could beſtow, and” (% our in 
Shame I it) more than happy Wives defire — 
But thoſe —_— moſt end? State, Equi and 
Splendor, bat become the Virces- that 'miſuſe em 
The decent Neceflaries Uf "Life thall be ſup- 

ply'd = but not one Article to Luxury! Not 
wy E 4 even 


8 1 
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Wh Pa tg "Mark } look there! turn ball thy 
ede with me, and witneſs to my growing Love ! 
there was a time when I believ'd that Form-inEpa- 
ble of Vice, or of Decay! There I propoſed the Part- 
ner of an eaſy Home! There ! E. 4A ever, pes to 
find a chearful Companion, and agreeable Intimate, a 
faithful Friend, a uſeful Help mate, and a tender Mo- 
ther f But oh! how bitter now the Diſappoint- 
ment! 
Man. The World is different in its Senſe of Hap- 
* Offended as you are, I know 3 wall 10 be 
Ju 
Z. Town. Fear me not. ky Ht 
Man. This laſt Reproach,: I be. AE 8 L 


L. Town. No, let me not (though 1 this. 145. 
caſt her from my Heart for ever) 0 me not urge her 
Puniſhment beyond her woe Re know the World 
is fond of any Tale that feeds its Appetite of Scandal : 
And as I am conſcivus, Severities of this kind ſeldom 
fail of Imputations, too groſs to mention, I here, be- 
fore you both, acquit her of the leaſt Suſpicion rals'd 
againſt the Honour of my Bed, Therefore, when a- 
wy her Conduct may be queſion J, do her Fame that 

uſtice. 

La. Town. O Siſter! [Tur urns te La. Grace wa . 

L. Town. When I am ſpoken of, where without Fa- 
vour this Action may be canvaſs'd, relate but half my 
Provocations, and ** me up to Cen ure. Le. 


La. Gown. 
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1 "My L ou muſt not, hall 
1 her wh MALO: 2825 can do 
Cauſe no Wrong! If Looks can ſpeak the $2 "of 
the Heart, III N with my 571 ife, there's ſom 
Fa” % in her Mind, that would you bear the der 

t deſerve It. 
4770 Conſider! fince we. no more can meet; 


pack Hot my Staying. to inſult her. 
La Town. Vet ſtay, my Lord — the little I would 


ſay, Will not deſerve an Inſult; and Undeſery'd, I 
know your Nature N it not. But as you've called 
in Priends, to witneſs your Reſentment; let them be 


equal, Heaters of my laſt Reply. 
1 45 Pare”. 1 ſhan t refuſe you that, Madam be 


FA Town. My Lord, you ever have complain'd,” 1 
wanted Love; but as you kindly have allowed T never 
ve it to another; fo when you hear the Story of my 
eart, though you may ſtill complain, you will not 
wonder at my Coldneſs. * 
La. Grace, This promiſes a Reverſe of Tee. che 
rt, 
Man. This, my Lord, you are concern d to ay | 
I. Toxwn. Proceed, Fam attentive.” © 
La. Toon. Before I was your Bride, my Lord, the. 
1 World Fins talk'd me into Beauty; Which, 
Ola, . vouthful Vanity *confirm'd : Wild 
wry that Fame, I öl Mankind my Slaves, I'tri- 
umph'd over Hearts, while all my Pleaſure was their 
Pain: Vet was my own ſo equally inſenſible to all, 
that when a Father's firm" Commands enjoyn'd me to 
make choice of One; eben there declined the Liber- 
ty he * 1 and to his own Election yielded up my 
7 E 5 auth: 
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b Cate, my Lande dirctadelim 
to You "4p were joineil — 
Hear with . ** My . 
Power, Command, e Pots: \to:Mad 
1 855 Pleaſores! Phe: H r ule, I thu ah 
Fr W —— {which ,bflly [ths Man 
-' Fpirked obey' d! IG knew: * Fg — y Pali 


- 088; 0 Matter, but my, lt e . Latd, 
ve, were 


1 wich n 


Sme time o ercome b 
Delights; nor, then, Tforeſaw this 
Andulgence . Aud, tough I call my ſelf Ungrate- 
ful, while I own it, yet, as: 4 Truth, it be 
þ deny d — That kind Indulgenee 

It added Strength to my habitual Fai 
Heart thus warm, in wild 

if the gentler Senſe of Love was loſt. ond . 
L. Town. O Manh! where has this Crea- 
8 torte Heart: been buried? 

Max. If yet recoverable Ho rata 837 
"Treaſure? o Den 
La, Town. What 1 bave ſaid, wy Lad, is not my 

nee but my Confeſſion! my Errors: (give em, if 
you pleaſe, a harder Name) cannot be defended! No! 


and M a 


\ 
ſn 


rt. 


| What's in its Nature Wrong, no Words can Palliate, 


a no Plea can Alter! What then remains in my Condi- 
tion, but Reſignation to your Pleaſure ? Time only 
can convince you of my ſuture Conduct: Therefore, 

till J have liv'd an Objeſt of Forgiveneſs, I dare not 
hope for Pardon The Penance of à lonely contrite 
Life were little to the Innocent; but to have deſerv'd 
n will ſtrow perpetual Thorns n my 

i | 
Lai Grate. O happy, heavenly Hearing ! 


La. Town. Siſter, Farewel; [Xi ing ber.] Vour Vire 


tue needs no Warning from the Shame that falls on 
me: But when you think I have aton'd my Follies 
paſt perſuade your injur'd Brother to: forgive 

them. - 
L. Jaun. No, Madam! vour Errors thus renounc'd, 
this Inſtant are forgotten ! So deep, ſo due a 8 _ of 
em, 


Miſuſe of your 


1p; undone me! 
ile, no wonder | 


_— 


oy ae bonn thes” ay 
whar 


"theiny> has 


d. 
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_ mingle Tears] wich our”'Einbyaces!05t5'o 9541 om 
oy 10 91.10 Derm 2107 2. (Eabracing Lag HU. 
Ta Towhi What Words! what NID 
© can y ſuch 1 ne 
Ei Tor, Pr Wiek this” 
Power is endleſs li 
"Lai Town! Ob this Momens, never did 
I know, my Lord, Lad Hear to e 
L.(Town. By Heavn! this yielding Hand, when 
firſt it gave you to my Wines, preſented not a 
Treaſure more defirable! O Mah! Siſter ] as you - F 
have often ſhar d in my Diſquier, 33 of my 
Felicity ! my new. born joy! ſee the Bride 
4 my Delres! This "_ be _— my Wedding- 
0 2 1} 0 ond 
JEL 2. G- Grace. Siſter! (for now matlab that Name is 
dearer to my Heart chan ever) let me mn the 
Hlappinefs that s to you. | . 
Mak. wage. ha: and mutual may it flow | 
L. Town" make our (| Happineſs compleat, my 
Dur, join here with me to give a Hand, * amply 
wilt repay the Obligation. 
Lu. Town. Siſter a Day like this 
La. Grace. Admits of no Excuſe againſt the general 


Joy. 116211 410572 [Gives ber Hand to Manly. 
Mar. A Joy like mine W oa of Words to 
K it. 

Tr To O Ian hy! how the Name of Friend en- 
dears the Brother-ſhy! [Embracing Bim. 
Alan. Your Words, my Lord, will warm me, to de- 

ſerve chem. 


Bates” 


198, The PBR HeHD Hynde; r, 


wor 210 19191 ter a Shroents0\ 2 — Y4eqmo. 


18318305 n baim & yd 03 2099! 16d} 


aL 
Serv Lord the Apartments are full of Maſque- 
| 11 f ome People of Qualuy there deſire 


to { er „ adm LAY. J Mk 
24 — thought, my Lord, your Orders hadfur- 


bid this Revelli psd“ o vonn 1 go IL re d 
L. Towns, .. 10. my Dear, Ben) has dei d eis A 
. mittance to- nig va it ſeems _—_— 1 
— — we will wait u Instant. 
| irh 011@1% on 909 1 [Crit Servant. 
La. Town. I ſhall be but ill Company to them. 
L. Town. No matter: not to ſee them, would on a 
ſudden be too particular. Lady Grace will 
entertain them. 5 Foa ob LOV 1d N A 


La. Town... With ber, my Lord, I ſhall be always 


. eaſy —— Siſter, to your unerring Virtue, I nm commit 


the Guidance of my future Dayy ——— 7 
4 th tu { £ q 38 VOY, vill 8 FAY 
Never the Paths of Pleaſure more to tread, b 90 


But where your guarded Innocence ſhall leadz. a) 


For in the married State, the World muſt own,. +: 


Divided Happineſs was never known. 


To make it; mutual, Nature points the Way: I 
Let Husbands govern: Gentle Wives obey. [Exe. 


QI \\9 
4 


* en > | 
" 47311. 4.4 5 


The CEN E opening t0 another Apartment, diſ- 
covers a great Number of People in Maſuerade, 
talking all together, and p | ing upon one another: 
Lady Wronghend  ar'a 'Shepherdeſt,” Jenny, 2, 


a Nan; the Squire as a Running Foot man; and 
the Count in a Domino. Aſter ſome time, Lord 


and Lady Townly, with Lady Grace, enter s 


them nnmaik'd. 
L Town. So] here's a great deal of Company 
La. Grace. A great many People, my Lord, ww nao 


28 


aſſiſt you ao 


4 
— * * 
— 
ny 
CI 
- i N 


©: (MPAA enen N. dx i . 
Company vou l, fad cw. r here's one now, | 
have a mind to entertain us. 


Ads Maas HE A Ge 

dulab en 1o 5 . 4 ee, Ae up 1 
Mask. Well, dear Lady Nude, lle we li 16 you” 

by-ardblayl? DO 110y Lady | -4 9106 

La. Town. I don't know y Nadia vii, bid 


Ma- Don't ybur ferioally 171 7. 

La. Tb, Notly indred. nou 1". {va et 9 5 CO 
Mask. Wellpxthat's'char but cam t you guels x 
Le On, Ves, I could gueſs wrong, I . 
Mast. That's what d have yu de. N d 


Len Jude Bus Made m, if F don't kno 

is not that ab well? * THE | MINLQ « N ah, 
Mask: Ay, but you do know me. mad nisrrnne 
Las Toru. Dear Siſter,” take her off 0 Hande; 

there's mo this. 1 Tar. N 


La. Grace. I I l ou; Madam. | 
Mask. 1 fanſy you don't: What makes vou think | 


you do?” 988 03 It 


La. Grace. Becauſe Ehave kid you- talk. 
Mask. Ay, but yon dont't know my Voice, Pin Tabs.” 


La. Grace. There is ſomething in your Wit and | 
Humour, Madam, ſo very much yoar own, it is im- | 
poſſible you can be any Body but my Lady Fife. 1 

Mask. [Unmasking.] ares Lady Grace! thou art a 
charming Creature. * 

La. Grace. Is there no Body elle we PORE TRE 

Mag O dear, n fifty already. 

a. Grace. Pray, who are they? 

Mast. Q, Charming, Company !, there's Lady Ramble 

Lady Ri 10 1 Kill-Care——— Lady 


Squander Laar Pa un 
and the Datchels of 3 ee 
L. Town. Is not it. hard, my. Dear! that 


People of Senſe and Probity, are ſometimes 
forc'd to ſeem fond of ſuch Company ? 

La. Town. My. Lord, it will always give 
me Pain to remember their Acquaintance, but 


none to drop it immediately. = 4 
} » Grace. 


Apart. 


* a IS... 


d Te Provor'd HurkaWD; , 
Me m. . good for an thing 
| and. O yes! you mult know; 1 ahvays! | 
by their Endeavours to find out me. asm 
Lu Grace: Pray who are they? 
Mat, | Why, for your Men of Tipp- top Wit and 


Pleaſure, about Town, there's my Lord 3 


Lord Areb. auag — Young Braxen· Nit Lord 


Timber-down —— Lord Foint-Lift and Lord 


Mortgage. 


Then, bor your Pretty Fellows only thert's Sir 


Powder-Peacock Lord Lapwiny —— Billy Magpye 
Ita Frightful Sir Paul Plaifter-crown, and 
the Marquiſs of Monkey-man. | <8 of 

La. Grace. vs bb and theſe are the Fine Gentlemen 
that never want Elbow-room at an Aﬀetnbly. 


Mast. The reſt, I ſuppoſe, by their tawdry, hired 


Habits, are Tradeſmen's Wives, Intis-of-Court Beaux, 
Teros, and kept Miſtreſſes. + 
L. Town. An admirable Collection?! | 

La. Grace. Well, of all our Publick Diverſions, I 


am amaz'd how this, that is fo very expenſive, and has 


ſo i to ſhew for it, can draw fa much Company 
| er . | "44 bot * ; 
Jun. O! if it were not Expenſive, the better 


ſort would not come into it: And becauſe Money can 


rchaſe a Ticket, the Common People ſcorn to be 
ept out of it. T | y ; 
Mast. Right, my Lord. Poor Lady Grace! I ſup- 


Opera ſhould draw ſo much good Com 


Fare to gratify the Ear, than the Underſta 
have you no Notion, Madam, of receiving Pleat 
Profit at the ſame time? 

Mack. Oh! quite none! unleſs it be ſometimes win- 
ning a great Stake, laying down a Yole, ſans prendre 
may come up, to the "profitable Pleaſure you were 
ſpeaking of. FOOTY 


L. Town; 


poſe you are under the ſame Aſtoniſhment, that an 

La. Grace. Not at all, Madam; is ans waſhes matter 

nding, But. 
ure and 


ts nh 


> : 0 Hh Found U Lone r 


A Tawne You — — 
La. Toni: I am, my Lord and amaz'd at 
my: own Follies, ſo trongly painted in another 
Woman ! Im 300 bud 0) exevrsball : ' 
La. Grace. But foe, my Lord; we had beft adidurn 
our Debate, I believe, | for: here. are foie Masken that 
ſeem t have a mind co divert other People as well as 
themſelves. i \-yoaa gu — 9 „nn Dit bs 
Leun. The leaſt we cun do is to give them a clear 


* © 


harr. 


54 8 


Stage then. Ne 
- {4 Dance of Mar here ir urin Churacter i.] 


e nter Manly: 
Man. 141 Pardon, my Lord ; but I have been e- 
5 to look a little after my Country Family. a 
i N Well, pray, What have you done with 
em o 
Mar. They are all in the Houſe here, a the 
Maske, my Lord; if your Lordſhip has Curioſity e- 
nough, to ſtep into a lower Apartment, in three Mi- 
nutes III give ou "a ample Account of them. 
| L. Town. "9 y all means: We will wait upon 
vou. [The Scene ſhuts upon the Marks to a. maller- 
„een irs a 
Manly re-enters, auith Sir Francis Wronghead. 
Sir Fran. Well, Couſin, you have made my very. 
" | Hair ſtand an End! Waunds ! if what yon tell me be 
true, III ſtuff my whole Family into a Stage- Coach, 
and trundle them inte the Country again on Mamay 


8 


Man. Stick to that; Sir, and we may yet find a way 
to redeem all: In the mean time, place your ſelf be- 
hind this Screen, and for the Truth of what I have told 
you, take the Evidence of your-own Senſes: But be 
{ure you keep cloſe till I give you the Signal. 

Lir Fran. Sir, I'll warrant you — Ah! my Lady ! 
my Lady Wronghead! What a bitter Buſineſs have you 


| drawn me into ! 
; | Nan. 


* » * "> 


T2 Tho novo D HUSBAND 3 or, 
an, Huſſw ite Poſts 3 comes one Copple 


0 M 0) 2m bs2l ,noddif 8 A. * 181 
alread ir Prancis retires: brbind the an; Ee an 


1997 21 Ent Myrtilla; with Squire a - 
. — n rs Chamber AT 


er 


by va ell; — Ee 50 = 
.301 git Ri het. 7,1 855 
_ © Myr. Hell be ready ſor us rs 
can't do us the good Turn, without Fi goth 
when the Count and your Siſter come, you 
and you may be Fathers for tees... 0 a> 
i. Rich. Well, well EG Ay Tot, ay, . 28 
will e Friewilly, 0 
r. And ſee! here they come. 1. 
Enter Count Baſſet, en et ö 
C. Baſ So, ſo, here's your Brother, and i 


before us, my Dear. 

Fenn. Well — my Heart's at m Mouth Ai! 

L thought I ſhould never have of Mama ! 155 
ere her the 


0 
while ihe Rood gaping upon the 
lip! Lawd ! do but feel how it beats here. 


4 
C. Baſ O the pretty Flutterer/ 1 proteſt, my Dear, 
you have put mine into the ſame Palpitation 


Ah! you ſay ſo — but let's l The 


enny. 
O Lud! I vow it thumps pavely>—rrr well, well, 


it will do, and ſo . s the Parſon? 
C. 3.7 Mrs. Myrbilla. will you be to good 0 to lee 


if the Doctor's ready for us? 
Myr. He only Raid for N Sir: Tu fach him im» 
(Ex, Myr. 
Mama, 


mediately. 
Pray, Sir, am not I to take Place of 


when To Fm a Counteſs / | 
C. Ba No doubt on't. een x1 
Jenny. O Lud! how her Back will be up then, "when 
e meets me at an Aſſembly ! or You and I in our 


ſh 

Coach and Six, at Hyde Park together 

C. Ba, Ay! or when ſhe hears the Boxkeepers, at 
an Opera, call ee e — The Counteſs” of Pages 


* \ 
1 *. 


Sermant, / 
Þ en. Well, I 47 it, that will be delicious! And 
. when. 


une to Lowpos 113 
ten, maphap, te have a/fine Gentleman with a 
| ana hat-J'y 44 . me to my hair 
rm the 1. up, 
ſays . Hr a rman,” and ſo, prong Au ppl - 
Humble Servant.” I ſuppoſe; Madam, fays hes; we 75 
ſee you at my Lady Duin! Ay ay, O be — 
my Lord, ſays 1 — 80 in ſwope me, 
Hoop ttofF'd up to my Forehead | and away. £ 5 gay 
ſwing!” ſwan f with my Taſſils dangling, and my 
Flambeaux blazing, and——Oh! i it's a charming thing 
to be a Woman ef Quality)! 

C. Ba/. Well! I fee that olainly, my Dear, there's 
= er a Dutcheſs of em all will become an Equipage, 
ike ve 

. Well, well, do you find Equipage, and Tl 


fin its, J warrafit you. [Sings.. 


Squ. Rich. Troth! I think this Maſ querading's the 
meet Game that ever I ſaw in my Life! Thof, in 
my mind, and there were but a little Wreſtling, or 


Chdget playing naw, it would belp it hugely ! But 


what a- rope makes” the Parſon ſtay 07 
C. BaY. Oh! here he comes, I believe. 
Fyter Myrtilla, citb a Conflable, , 

Cons. Well, — pray which is the Party that 
wants a Spice of my Office here? 

Myr. That's the Gentleman. -[Pojntin 7 to the Cont. 

C. Ba/.” Hey:dey ! what, in Maſquerade, DoQor? 

' Conſt. Doctor! Sir, I believe you have miſtaken your 
Man: But if you are called Count, Ba/ze, I have a Bil. 
let-doux in my Hand for you, that will ſet you. right 
preſently. 97623 940) 5+ 4 4no t 
p Baſ. What the Devil's the Meaning of all this? | 

0 Gn Only my Lord ee e ROY 
you ery,” Sir. gd 47 wna tk 5 

C. Baſ. J00d and Thunder 

Cenft. And, ſo Sir, if you pleaſe. to pl of your 
Fool's Frock there, Fl wait upon you to the next 
Juſtice of Peace immediately - 

Jenm. O dear me! what's the matter? ' [Trembling. 

C. 2 O! nothing, only a Maſquerading Froli 
my Dear. Sgu⸗ 


it 
* 


114 The pe” Hv 4 ND; wy 


Seu Rich: Oh hof is that all: 
Sir Fras No Sirrak! that ig not al. 
[Sir Fran. -roming jth Ibias the der, e bim 
e n. bis . 1 —1 
' (Enter Manly. IEVI! gn < I Un. 
"New: Rich. O ed & Ledi he has beten my 
Brains out! ” 3004 s n 
Man. Had Hold; Sir Francis, have a hüte Mercy 
vpon my poor Godſon, pray Sir. 8 
Sir Fran. Waunds, I han't Patience. 
C. Baſ: ys 7 Hay, than I'm blown to the Devil. 


Lale. 
ut Rich. Qu Head! my Head! 6. 
Ester Lady Wrongheade. 
Le. Nang What's the Matter, here, Gentlemen? 
* ſake! What, are er murdering my Chil- 
? 
Con. No, no, Madam, ne Marthes! only 2 little 
8 of Felony, that's all. R 
ir Fran. [To Fenny.] And for you Mes: Hip, 
J could find in my Heart to make you wear chat Habit, 
as long as wo oc live, you jade yon Do you know, 
Huſſy, that you were rr two Minutes of 4 — ( 
za Pick Pocket? — r Ka 
C. Ba/. So, fo, all's 605 1 B30. 70] ebratu; 
Fenny. O the Mercy! why, pray, Pa ir ct. che 


Count a Man of Quality then 10) OA ag al 
Sir Fran. O yes! one of the unhang'd ones, it ſeems. 


La. Wrong. C Ade] Married! O the confident Thing! 
There was his urgent Buſineſs then — ſlighted 
for her! 1 han't Patience! and for ought I 
know, I have been all this white eee Pera 
with a Highway- man! | 

Mar. Mr. ee eee 

Sir Fran. Ah my Lady! my Lady! this comes of 


your Journey to (London! but now Pil have a Frolick 


of my own, Madam; therefore Tram- 
this very. Night, for the N goth are 


pery 
able to crawl, you und your Brats ſhall make Jour 
La. 


acy into the Country n. 


, Zourney Ho LG Dο½] f 1 
La. Wrong. Indeed yα are . Francit: 
I ſhall not ftir out of Town; yet, 1 promiſe you. A 442 

Rex. Not ſtirs, Waunds! Madam 
an. Hold, Sir— if you'll give — > 
I fanſy I ſhall powell with my Lady to think better on't. 

Hirnen, Ad! Cauine Jonanta Eden inland !, TY 

View, [Apart to my Lady] Look you, Madam, a8 to 
the:Yarouy: you deben'd me, in ſending this ſpurious 
Letter ineloſed to my Lady Cracr, all a Revenge L 
have taken, in to ; bave ſav d your Son and Daughter 
| from Ruin —— Now if you will take them and 
quietly] into the Country again, : * ſave your dy- 
ip from Run. | | 

i La. Wrong. Wbat do you mean, Sir? 

Man. Why, Sir 2 ſhall never know what 
is in this Letter; look upon How in e % 
Hands you ſhall know at A feifare 2 

La. Wrong, Hal my Billet-doux to the Count! and 
an Appointment in it! I ſhall ſink with Confuſion! 

Man. an I ſay to Sir Francis, Madam? 

La. Wrong. Dear Sis! I am in ſuch a Trembling !' 
preſerve ay Honouz, and I am all Obedience! 

2 (LY TIE 10 gon ow: tdi [ Apart to Manly. 

4 "Mar. Sir Francie—— my Lady i is ready to receive 

| | mand for her den b * pleaſe 

to appoint ie. . 18 

* Fran. Ah Couſin . I doub Iam oblige to-yow 

K. 111. £310 17; 8 1150 

| Man. Come, come, Six Franc: ! take it as you find 
it. Obedience in a Wiſe ia a good though it were 
7 never ſo wonderful !: And now, Sir, we have no- 
EF Me. Marg? Sir! I hops you wen'erv 
| a r r you won t min me. 
f Man. See on _ Note for five hundred 


Pound, Sir ?1 | 
G. Ba. _ 1 fee you know. the World, and. 
therefore I. ſhall - ot F icateoyꝛ y) 
But it hae h beg you will not 
ſtigmatize, me! bal my Fortune in 
One Family, IE have fall ay. ogy” 47> | 
allow, . 


* — 


11% The PNOYS RK HGA; or, 
Fellow, as to put t out N en Sir, to, Make it 
in anothen Sip! = 1 , s et „ig bag moos 

Man. k you, Sir, I 9 — not much Fime to 
waſte with you: But if you expect Merey ydur ſelf, you 
muſt ſhew it to one, you heve been cruel to. bus 
IG Ba Ctnel, Sir! 5 .xA? | 

an, Have not you ruin'd-this:young Woman? . 

E. 7. 1, Sir ꝰ rein SMOY woos 19Y9 "6? 4 1 

Man. I know you have — therefore: you can't 
blame her, if, in the Fact you are charg d with, ſhe is 
a principal Witneſs. againſſ you... Howeyer, lyon have 
one, and one only Chance to get off with. Marry her 
this Inſtant and you e dar nN | 

C. Ba Dear Sir! 

Man. No Words, Sir; a Wife, or a \ Mittimus.. 

C. Ba Lord, Sir! this is the moſt unmerciful Mercy ! 

Man. A private nne or a eur one 
Conſtable! | 81490 f 10 | ho 

C. Baſ Hold Sir, fince 1 are 10 to give me 
my Choice; I will not make fo ill a Compliment to the 
Lady, as not to give her the Preference, 

Man. It muſt be done this Minute, Sir: the Chap- 
22 25h. Red is Rill within call. 

ell, Sir,  fince it muſt be — 
ao == I am not the Firſt of the Fraterni- 


ty, that has, run d Head. inte one Nene ae Nr it | 


out of another. 


Myr. Come, Sir, don't repine: Marriage i is, at work, 


but playing upon the Square. 
dee Ay, but the worſt of the Match too, is the 
I 
Man. Well, Sir, to let you ſee it is not ſo bad as 
you think it; as a Reward for her Honeſty, in detecting 


= Practices, inſtead of the forged Bill, you would 


— upon her, there's a Real One of five hundred 
to begin a new nn with. 
[Grwes 7 60 Myrtilla. 
C. Baſ.. Sir, this is ſo generous an Act 
Man. No Compliments, dear Sir 


I am. not 


at leiſure now to receive. OB. Mr, Conſtable, will: 2 * 


wu X f : 


V pure 15 wel. TH 


be ſo good as to wan upon tlie Gentleman inte the next 
Room, and give this Lady in Marriage to him? 
Wi Sir, Id it faithfully, Lu oo wad - 
C. Ba Well! fe hundred: will ferve' to make a 
I handſome Puſh wich, however. — 
ö Ex. ory ial Cop Able. 
Sir Fan And ad may'be ſure my Family 22 of 
him for ever — come my Lady, let's even take our 
Children along with us, and be all Witneſe of the 
remony. [Ex. Sir Fran. Lady Wrong. Mi T 
Mam. Now my Lord, you may enter. 
= 18. 2 Tau Townly, and Lady Grice.” 
040n. ir, I give you Joy'of your ein 
1 Man. You overheard it all, I preſume?” * 
Ta. Grae From firſt"to-lafty Sir. 
7 —— Never were Reaves and Fools peter di. 
= ? $60 Aol. + 57 218g Þ 
1 A ſort of Poetical Jukkice, my Lord, not much 
above the Judgment of a'Modern Comedy. 

L. Toxvrr. To heighten that Reſemblance, I thinks, 
Siſter, there only wants pact rewarding the Heros of 
the Fable, by naming the Day of his Happineſs. 

La. Grace. This Day, To- morrow, every Hour, I hope, 
: | of Life 0 7 $: will ew 1 Want not Inclination ; to 
as Mun. Whatever I Gy ww; Madam, you will al- 

| ways find Endeavours to deſerve you. . 

M £5 ot ON OR 172 ,3moJ fv 

1 La. Town. Siſter ! give you Joy! confurnmate 23 the 


T a Ze. 


1 happieſt Pair can boaſt. m—_ 

| |; In you, methinks,” as in'a Glaſs, I ſee 2 | 

F The Happineſs, that once advanc'd to me. 7 YOY 
So viſible 1 5 Bus, ſo plain the Way 1 | 
How is it poſhble my Senſe could ftray? © | 


But, now, à Covert to this Truth, 1 come, | Ya 
That Married Happineſs i is never found from Home. 


yin 


| A * = 
9 r el it | 
> mt. 7 > WILLY N 8 * 
— VIS N 40, nN d wy sr 
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N N Nn ene a av Dede 


CA 


Spoken by is. OLD BI EL. & 


Juda 131719), nv! 2 bun ern DIuU, 7 


E THINKS bear * Poxwder'd Critick 22 
Dams it l this Wife Refarm'g bes doit: a the P 
7 The Coxcombhonld bave draws r 
% Have 5777 Ber Softer Inclination, 
% Have tipt her a Gallant, and clinch'd the Provocation. 
But there our Bard flops foort : For 'trwert untfvit 7 
Have made a modern Belle, all o'er a Devil. ! 
He bop d, in honour of the Sex, the Hee © 
Would bear one mended Womans gn the Sta A 

FROM whence, you ſee, by Common Senſes | 
Wives might be gowern'd, auere not Hausband F 1 4 
What-eer by Nature Dames are prone to do, A 
They ſeldors ſiray, but when they powern you. © 
When the wild Wife perceives her Deury tame, 
No Wonder then ſbe plays him all the Game. 
But Men of Senſe meet rarely that Diſaſter; 
Women take Pride, where Merit is their Maſter: e110 
Nay, foe that with a Weak Man wiſely lives, 
Will ſeem F obey the due Commands e gives 
Happy Obedience is no more a Wander, | 
When Men are Men, and heep them kindly under. 
But modern Conſords are ſuc High-bred Creatures, 
They think a Husband's Power degrades their Features: 
That nothing more Proclgims a Reigning Beauty, 
Than that ſhe never was reproach'd with Duty: 
And that the greateſt Bleſſing Heaven e er ſent, 
Is in a Spouſe Incuriaus, and Content. 

To give ſuch Dames a different Caſt of DT. 


By calling home the Mind, theſe Scenes wwere wroug 
75 with a Hand too rude, the Task is done, 

We hope the Scheme, 2 == Grace laid down, 
Will all ſuch Freedgg 205 mn” 7% Sex atone. 


1 
— 


- 
* 


That 


7 tails out my wag; px a 3 s Hare. 


70 . 
| 7275 = fort 7 K Hack * 
TOs hor its þ - ah this 1% Ph 


2 e fhca — 95 4 oY 


g 72 Pro, 992 


Dre 2 — and give your ſelves Applauſe. 


Wen 2 e d Nair; 4 


Sung by Mrs. Ci IBE TR in the Fourth Af, 
The Words by Mr. CAREY. 


H, Til have Hutband ! ay y, marry: 
For why ſhould I longer tarry, 
For why ſhould I longer tarry 
Than other brisk Girls have done? 
For if I ſtay, till 1 2 Gray, 
They'll call me old Maid, and fuſtg old Jade; 
So I'll no longer tarry ; „ 
But Pl have a Husband, ay marry, 
If Money can buy me One. 


My Mother ſhe ſays I'm too coming; 
And ſtill in my Ears the is dramming, 
And {til} in my Ears ſhe is drammi 
That I fuch vain Thoughts ſhou'd ſhun : 
My Siſters they cry, O fye! and O fye! 
But yet I can ſee, They're as coming as me; 
So let me have Husbands'in Plenty: 
I'd rather have twenty times twenty, 
Than die an Old Maid undone. 


Sung by Mrs. Cr» BER in the Fifth Af, 


r 


I. 


WI HAT tho' they call me Country Las, 
I read it plainly in my _ 

That for a Dutcheſs 1 mi 
Oh, could I ſee the 

Wou'd Fortune but attend vt Call, 

At Park, at Play, at Ring and Ball, 

Fd brave the proudeſt of them all, 
With a Stand y Clear the v1 nel 


II. 


Surrounded by a Croud of Beaux, 
With ſmart Toupees, and powder'd Clothes, 
At Rivals I'll turn up my Noſe; 

Oh, could I ſee the Day 
Tl dart ſuch Glances from theſe Eyes, 
Shall make ſome Lord, or Duke, my Prize; 
And then, Oh! how I'll tyrannize, 

With a Stand by—— Clear the Way. 


III. 


Oh! then for ev'ry new Delight, 
For Equipage Diamonds bright, 
Ouadrille. — Plays, and Balls, all Night ; 
Oh, could 1 fee the Day 
Of Love'and Joy I'd take my Fil, 
The tedious Hours of Life to kill, 
In every thing I'd have my Will, 
With a Stand by—— Char the Way. 


